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PUBLISHED  BY  THE 

SENIOR  CLASS  OF  PUNCHARD  HIGH  SCHOOL 

JUNE ,  1929 


To 

EMMA  G.  CARTER 

In  appreciation  of  her  loyalty  and  sincere 
interest  in  our  progress, 
we,  the  Class  of  1929  respectfully 
dedicate  this  book. 


Punchard  Ode 

Tune:  Fair  Harvard 

Our  dear  Alma  Mater,  fair  Punchard,  all  hail! 

In  faith  ever  filial  and  true, 

Our  pledge  of  a  love  for  thee  never  to  fail, 

Again  hand  in  hand  we  renew; 

To  thee,  in  the  spirit  and  light  of  the  hour — 

This  oasis  green  of  our  way, — 

All  gemmed  with  bright  stars  of  our  hope-in-the-flower. 

We  bring  a  fresh  garland  today! 

William  G.  Goldsmith 
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To  Punchard  1929 


The  Chairman  of  your  Class  Book  Committee  has  ordered  me  to  write  a  few  words 
as  a  sort  of  valedictory,  I  suppose.  He  has  taken  my  orders  for  so  long,  I  am  glad  to 
obey  his. 

Let  the  first  word  be  one  of  congratulation.  Punchard  is  rather  proud  of  you,  its 
largest  flock.  Many  of  you  have  made  fine  records  in  class  and  more  of  you  have  done 
fine  things.  Of  course  it  is  easy  to  dwell  on  the  aims  unfulfilled,  the  deeds  undone  and 
the  mistakes  too  often  made,  but  today  is  not  the  time  for  this.  You  have  accom¬ 
plished  something  and  if  you  could  see  yourselves  as  you  were  four  years  ago  you 
would  realize  that  you  have  grown  in  body,  in  mind  and  in  character. 

And  now  a  bit  of  exhortation — not  official,  but  friendly,  I  trust  you  will  believe. 
Remember  what  you  owe  to  your  parents  whose  sacrifices  have  been  so  great  for  you. 
Keep  in  mind  that  to  the  town  and  to  the  State  you  have  a  deep  obligation  for  years  of 
generous  educational  facilities.  Don’t  forget  that  you  bear  the  mark  of  Punchard  and 
that  her  reputation  will  always  be  in  your  keeping.  Keep  up  the  friendships  formed 
here.  Don't  let  petty  misunderstandings  mar  them.  The  older  you  grow  the  more 
precious  you  will  find  them.  In  short,  be  devoted  sons  and  daughters,  good  citizens, 
loyal  alumni  and  true  friends. 

Finally,  let  me  wish  you  God-Speed.  We  teachers  can  no  longer  preach  to  you 
from  the  platform  of  our  official  position:  but  we  trust  you  know  that  our  thoughts 
go  with  you  and  our  affectionate  interest  is  still  for  you.  May  a  happy  success  be 
yours! 

Nathan  C.  Hamblin 
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THE  FACULTY 


8 


—  Faculty 


The  Faculty 


Nathan  C.  Hamblin,  Principal 

Head  of  Latin  Department 

117  Chestnut  Street 

Eugene  V.  Lovely,  Assistant  Principal 
Athletic  Coach ,  Chemistry  and  Physics 

10  Carisbrooke  Street 

Lilian  J.  E.  Fox  . 

Head  of  English  Department ,  Latin 

. 135  Main  Street 

Helen  DeM.  Dunn . 

French  and  German 

. 8  Summer  Street 

E.  Marjorie  Smith . 

French  and  Spanish 

. 61  Elm  Street 

Marjorie  F.  Stevens . 

Matloetnatics 

37  High  Street 

Mervin  E.  Stevens . 

Head  of  Commercial  Department 

37  High  Street 

Mary  S.  Barnes . 

Commercial 

. Caronel  Cottage 

Emma  G.  Carter 

English  and  Latin 

. 135  Main  Street 

Annetta  E.  Mason . 

English 

11  Lloyd  Street,  Winchester,  Mass. 

Louise  Wright . 

English 

1  Punchard  Avenue 

Catherine  Swett . 

Elementary  Science ,  Zoology  and  Botany 

. 8  Summer  Street 

Dorothy  Farnham  . 

Drawing 

135  Main  Street 

Margaret  Hinchcliffe  .... 

Domestic  Science  and  Household  Arts 

3  Highland  Road 

Carl  Gahan  . 

Manual  Training 

106  Chestnut  Street 

Miriam  Sweeney . 

Music  Supervisor 

. 22  Central  Street 

Charles  A.  Gregory . 

History 

Prospect  Hill  Road 

Gertrude  Berry  . 

Mathematics 

. 174  High  Street 
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Class  Song 

Tune:  St.  Anne  s 

Your  children  sing  their  praise  to  thee, 

As  they  have  sung  before; 

And  may  we  lay  our  garlands  down 
To  strengthen  your  rich  store. 

Thy  memories  now  are  dear  to  us, 

And  they  shall  always  be. 

As  we  start  on  life’s  journey  long, 

Our  thoughts  shall  be  of  thee. 

Dear  Punchard  now  we  say  “adieu”, 

Thy  praises  ever  ring. 

The  hearts  of  those  who  now  must  part 
Of  thee  shall  often  sing. 

Dorothy  H.  Ruhl 
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CLASSMATES 


“SPECTEMUR  AGENDA” 

"Let  us  be  known  by  our  deeds" 
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1929  unchard  Class  ^Rook  — 


President 
Vice-President 
Secretary 
Tre  astir er 


CLASS  OFFICERS 

. James  Scobie 

. James  Sullivan 

. George  Forsythe 

. Elwyn  Russell 
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—  Seniors 


BLANCHE  ALBERS 

“little  mouth” 

"As  frank  as  rain  on  cherry  blossoms." 


Senior  Play 


PHILIP  ALLEN 

‘  ‘professor’  ’ 

‘  'My  life  is  like  a  stroll  upon  the  beach — as  near  the  edge  as  l 
can  go." 

Track  I,  II,  III  Football  II,  IV 

Glee  Club  I,  II,  III,  IV  Orchestra  IV 


JOHN  ARMITAGE 

“johnny” 

'  Of  every  noble  ivork  the  silent  part  is  best. 


Class  Secretary  I 
Freshman  Latin  Prize  I 
Track  Team  III,  IV 


Stearns  Prize 
Junior  Harvard  Prize  III 
Motto  Committee  IV 

Valedictorian 


C.  ALBERTO  AVILA 

“charlie” 

"And  he  was  a  jolly  old  fellow — always  cheerful." 

Goldsmith  Boys’  Prize  II  Punch  Harder  Staff  IV 

Class  Book  Committee  IV  Senior  Play 

Boys’  Glee  Club  IV 
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1929  d^unchard  Class  S ook  — 


WALTER  BATCHELLER 

"ben”  "batch” 

" M.y  deeds  testify  for  me." 


Football  I,  II,  III,  IV  Class  Prophecy 

Football  Captain  IV  Social  Committee  I,  III 

Class  President  II  Class  Ring  Committee  III 

Class  Gift  Committee  IV 


FLORENCE  BILODEAU 

*  *  »  » 

FLO 

‘c Divinely  bent  to  meditation." 

Class  Vice-President  I  Senior  Play 

Glee  Club  I,  IV  Social  Committee  IV 

Junior  Play  Barnard  Speaker  IV 


ELIZABETH  BLANCHARD 

"elizabeth” 

"Thy  modesty  is  a  candle  to  thy  merit." 


Goldsmith  Girls’  Prize  II 


MARGARET  BUCHAN 

"midge” 

‘  ‘  Come  and  trip  it  as  you  go 
On  the  light,  fantastic  toe." 


Glee  Club  II 


Senior  Play 


Social  Committee  III 


—  Seniors 


CHRISTINE  BURNS 

‘  Chris'  ’ 

“ Gentle ,  siveet,  and  friendly  toward  all." 
Glee  Club  III 


JENNIE  CHANDLER 

“jen” 

‘  ‘  I  am  in  charity  with  the  world. 


Music  Club  II 


Glee  Club  IV 


MARGARET  COLLINS 

‘  peggy” 


"Let  gentleness  my  strong  enforcement  be." 
Music  Club 


Senior  Play 


ESTHER  COREY 

“esther” 

"Toil  is  the  sire  of  fame." 
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1929  Bunchard  Class  Book 


JAMES  CRAIK 

‘  ‘craikie’  ’ 

“Men  of  few  words  are  the  best  men." 

Football  III,  IV  Freshman  Improvement  Prize 

Junior  Play  Moderator  Prize  III 

Senior  Play  Class  Book  Committee  IV 

Class  Vice-President  III  Salutatorian 


WILLIAM  CROWLEY 


“biddy”  “jud” 


“Oh,  heaven!  Were  man  but  constant,  he  were  perfect /” 


Football  II,  III,  IV 
Baseball  III 

Punch  Harder  Staff  II,  III 
Glee  Club  I 

Senior  Play 


Class  President  III 
Dramatic  Club  President  IV 
Social  Committee  IV 
Class  Book  Committee  IV 


RUTH  DAVIS 

“ruthie” 


“Why,  sir,  she  s  a  pood  creature ” 


Senior  Play 


Goldsmith  Speaker  I 


BESSIE  DOWNS 

“bess’  ’ 

“A  friendly  grace  of  manner  and  behaviour!" 

Basketball  I,  II,  III,  IV  Junior  Plav 

Glee  Club  I,  II,  III,  IV  Senior  Play 

Essex  County  Typewriting  Contest  III,  IV 
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—  Seniors 


DONALD  DUMONT 

“don” 

“He  knows  what  s  what  and  that  s  as  high 
As  meta-physic  wit  can  fly." 

Football  III,  IV  Junior  Play 

Goldsmith  Speaker  III,  IV  Senior  Play 

Class  Secretary  III  Class  Will 

Dramatic  Club  Class  Book  Committee  IV 


ALLAN  EDMANDS 

“dinkie’  ’ 


“Wit  is  the  salt  of  conversation." 

Senior  Play 


Glee  Club 


EDWARD  EMSLIE 

“eddie” 

“He  never  funked,  he  never  lied. 
I  reckon  he  never  kneiv  how. 


Track  IV 
Baseball  III,  IV 
Football  IV 
Senior  Play 


Class  Book  Committee  IV 
First  Prize  for  Education  Essay  IV 
Barnard  Speaker  IV 
Class  Day  Arrangements  Committee  IV 


BEATRICE  FARNSWORTH 

“bea” 

“Sir,  I  would  rather  be  right  tha7i  be  president." 


Basketball  II,  III,  IV 


Basketball  Dance  Committee  III 


Lunch  Counter  III,  IV 
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1929  Tunc  hard  Class  Took 


THELMA  FLINT 

“flintie” 

"Good  nature  is  one  of  the  richest  gifts." 
Glee  Club  II,  IV 


GEORGE  FORSYTHE 


FOOTSIE 

"A  pleasing  countenance  is  a  silent  recommendation." 


Football  II,  III,  IV 
Baseball  II,  III 


Social  Committee  III 
Glee  Club  III,  IV 


SARAH  FRANCIS 

“bud” 

"A  witty  iv oman  is  a  treasure." 

Basketball  I,  II 


CARL  HEIFETZ 

‘  ‘carl’’ 

“  A  youthful  gentleman  of  worth. 

Glee  Club  I  Football  IV 
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—  Seniors 


ELEANOR  HILL 

“eleanor” 

“ Grace  in  all  simplicity 

Glee  Club  I,  IV 


CARL  HOLT 

“holtie” 

"And  useless  burns  the  harvest  of  his  wits." 

Senior  Play  IV  Football  IV 

Baseball  II,  III,  IV 


JOSEPHINE  HURLEY 

'>E” 

"Hail  to  thee ,  blithe  spirit!" 
Lunch  Counter  III,  IV 


RUTH  HUTCHESON 

“hutchie” 

Happiness  and  virtue  rest  upon  each  other. 
Barnard  Speaker  III 
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1929  TPunchard  Class  Book 


PAUL  JOSEPH 

<  *  »  » 

POP 

“Hear ye  not  the  hum  of  mighty  workings!'  ' 

Senior  Play 


NORMAN  KIBBEE 

“kib”  “norm” 

“ You  will  be  what  you  will  be." 


Glee  Club  III,  IV 


MADELINE  KIMBALL 


“ike’  ’ 


“ She  needs  no  eulogy ,  she  speaks  for  herself." 


Glee  Club  I,  II,  III,  IV 
Treasurer  of  Glee  Club  III 
Social  Committee  II 


Punch  Harder  Staff  IV 
Dramatic  Club  IV 
Lunch  Counter  IV 


MARY  LAMONT 

“mike” 

“ She' s  pretty  to  walk  with ,  and  witty  to  talk  with." 


Glee  Club  II,  III 


President  of  Glee  Club  IV 
Orchestra  III,  IV 


20 


-  Seniors 


ETTA  LARKIN 


JERRY 

"The  force  of  her  own  merit  makes  her  way.' ' 


Social  Committee  I,  III 
Class  Treasurer  II 


First  Honor  Essay 


Basketball  I,  II,  III,  IV 
First  Barnard  Prize  III 


RUSSELL  LAWSON 

“russ” 

“ For  if  there's  a  will ,  there' s  a  way." 

Football  Manager  III,  IV  Baseball  Manager  IV 

Glee  Club  III 

; 


THOMAS  LITTLE 

“tiny” 

"The  greater  man ,  the  greater  courtesy." 

Football  IV  Glee  Club  IV 


JOSEPH  LYNCH 

“joe” 

"Knowledge  is  more  than  equivalent  to  force." 


Essex  County  Typewriting  Contest  IV 


Senior  Play 
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1929  \ Pimchard  Class  ^Book 


WILLIAM  MADISON  MAHONEY 

“bill”  “moke” 

“ I  do  not  choose  to  run." 


Baseball  II,  III 
Football  IV 


Second  Barnard  Prize  IV 


Social  Committee  II 
Senior  Play 


EVELYN  MARR 

“bessie” 

"Those  about  her  from  her  shall  learn  the  perfect  ways  of 
honor. 

Second  Honor  Essav  Class  Basketball  II 

Glee  Club  I,  II,  III,  IV 


RUBY  MARSHALL 

“kid” 

"Joy  rises  in  me  like  a  summer  s  morn." 
Class  Gifts 


MARGUERITE  McCARTHY 

“margarite” 

"There  is  no  wisdom  like  frankness." 


Class  Basketball  III 
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—  Seniors 


HARLAN  NEWTON 

“ichabod” 


"God  said ,  ‘ Let  Newton  be!'  And  all  ivas  light." 


Orchestra  II,  III,  IV 


Senior  Play 


PETER  O’CONNOR 

“pete” 

"Thou  shalt  not  worry. 
Thou  shalt  not  care. 
Whether  thou  flunkest 
Nor  tear  thy  hair. 


Football  III,  IV  Baseball  Captain  IV 

Baseball  II,  III,  IV  Senior  Play 

Physical  Training  Instructor  II 


MARY  PARTRIDGE 

“abie” 

"She  is  light-hearted  and  gay . 

A  general  favorite,  so  they  say." 


Glee  Club  I,  II,  III,  IV 
Third  Barnard  Prize  III 
Second  Latin  Prize  I 
Social  Committee  IV 


Class  Ring  Committee  III 
Class  Arm  Band  Committee  I 
Junior  Play 
Punch  Harder  Staff  IV 

Lunch  Counter  IV 


ELEANOR  PETERSON 

‘  ’pete” 

A  daughter  of  the  gods,  divinely  tall,  most  divinely  fair. 

First  Botany  Prize  II  Senior  Play 

Punch  Harder  Staff  III,  IV  Barnard  Speaker  IV 

Class  Book  Committee  IV  Lunch  Counter  IV 

Class  Gift  Committee  IV 
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1929  'Punchard  Class  Book 


ISABEL  PETRIE 

‘  ‘peter’  ’ 

“Wise  to  resolve  and  patient  to  perform." 

Basketball  I,  II,  III,  IV  Basketball  Captain  III 

Orchestra,  I,  II,  III,  IV 


CECILE  POISSON 


CECILE 


Full  of  sweet  indifference . 

Barnard  Speaker  III 


HAZEL  POLGREEN 

“hazel” 

“ Very  pleasant  hast  thou  been." 

Glee  Club  I,  II,  III,  IV  Class  Book  Committee  IV 

Basketball  I,  II,  III,  IV  Senior  Play 

Basketball  Manager  IV  Class  History 


ELEANOR  RAMSDELL 

“shorty” 

Let  her  own  works  praise  her. 

Social  Committee  I  Glee  Club  I,  IV 

Class  Basketball  Treasurer  II  Senior  Play 

Goldsmith  Speaker  III 
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Sen  iors 


MARGARET  REILLY 

“peg” 

"A  good  disposition  is  better  than  gold." 

Class  Vice-President  II 


DOROTHY  RUHL 


‘  ‘dot” 


"The  dews  of  heaven  jail  thick  in  blessings  upon  her." 


Glee  Club  I,  II,  IV 
Class  Book  Committee  IV 
Punch  Harder  Staff  II,  III,  IV 
Editor-in-Chief  of  Punch  Harder  IV 


First  Barnard  Prize  IV 
Goldsmith  Speaker  IV 
Class  Ring  Committee  III 
Junior  Play 


ELWYN  RUSSELL 


JESS 

"Wit  is  the  salt  of  conversation." 


Football  II,  III,  IV 
Baseball  II,  III,  IV 
Track  Team  III 
Glee  Club  IV 


Junior  Play 
Senior  Play 
Social  Committee  III,  IV 
Class  Treasurer  IV 


Class  Gift  Committee  IV 


MARIE  RYAN 

‘  ‘irish” 

"She  hides  behind  a  majesterial  air." 

Junior  Play  Glee  Club  I 
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1929  \ 'Pun chard  Class  2? ook 


ALYCE  SAYLES 

“alyce’  ’ 

“Silence  is  mere  musical  than  any  song." 

Glee  Club  I 


JEANIE  SCANNELL 

“jeanie” 

Laugh  thy  girlish  laughter. 

Glee  Club  II,  III,  IV  Junior  Play 


JAMES  SCOBIE 

“jim” 


Frotn  the  croivn  of  his  head  to  the  soul  of  his  foot,  he  is  all 
mirth. 


Class  Secretary  II 
Class  Ring  Committee  III 
Punch  Harder  Staff  III,  IV 
Social  Committee  III 
Cheer  Leader  III,  IV 


Dramatic  Club  Secretary  IV 
Junior  Play 
Senior  Play 
Class  President  IV 
Barnard  Speaker  IV 


LOUISE  SHERMAN 

“louise” 

‘ ‘Neat,  not  gaudy.' ' 


Glee  Club  I,  II,  IV 
Barnard  Speaker  II,  III 


Class  Arm  Band  Committee  I 
Punch  Harder  Staff  IV 


—  Seniors 


JAMES  SULLIVAN 

“sully” 


Great  men  are  dying  all  about  us:  in  fact  l  feel  sick  myself. 

Baseball  II  Class  Vice-President  IV 

Class  Treasurer  III  Social  Committee  IV 

Junior  Play  Class  Book  Committee  IV 

Senior  Play  Class  Statistician 

Treasurer  and  Vice-President  of  Dramatic  Club  IV 


MARGARET  SULLIVAN 

“peg” 

“ Nothing  endures  but  personal  quality." 

Basketball  III,  IV  Punch  Harder  Staff  IV 


KATHERINE  SWEENEY 

"kay” 

"A  mind  at  peace  ivitb  all  below. 

Punch  Harder  Staff  IV 


MAE  VALENTINE 

“mae” 

"Genius  is  an  intuitive  talent  for  labor." 

Orchestra  II  Glee  Club  I 
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1929  cPu?ichard  Class  Book 


WILHELMINA  VALENTINE 

“min” 

‘ '  Wisdom  of  many,  wit  of  one. 

Basketball  I,  II  Prize  Essay  I 

Glee  Club  I,  IV  Dramatic  Club  IV 


CLIFFORD  WADMAN 

‘  ‘cliff’  ’ 

“He  lives  to  build,  not  boast." 

Baseball  II,  III  Glee  Club  IV 


WILLIAM  WATSON 

“bill” 

“ Let  my  deep  silence  speak  for  me." 


Football  III,  IV 


FREDERICK  WELCH 

“goat" 

"I  profess  not  talking:  only  this. 
Let  each  man  do  his  best. 

Glee  Club  II,  III 
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- Seniors 

EDMUND  DEMBKOSKI 
“eddie” 

"A  great  mind  is  a  good  sailor ,  as  a  great  heart  is." 

AUDREY  KNOWLES 

“audrey” 

“ Archly  she  smiles  with  eyes  overflowing  ivith  laughter." 

Glee  Club,  III,  IV 


G.  STUART  MURPHY 


STEW 


: Welcome ,  welcome  little  stranger." 


Class  President,  I 
Glee  Club,  III,  IV 


Orchestra,  II,  III 
Punch  Harder ,  III 


Accepting  the  Challenge 

( A  modernised  morality  play') 

The  Spirit  of  Punchard,  announced  by  a  herald  and  attended  by  graceful  maidens, 
explains  to  the  audience,  in  a  prologue,  that  in  response  to  a  challenge  that  the  Class 
of  1929  has  received  from  the  World  that  both  parties  concerned  have  been  sum¬ 
moned,  the  Class  of  1929  to  prove  its  worth,  the  World  to  judge  whether  or  not  the 
evidence  of  the  Class  of  1929  is  sufficient  to  meet  its  demands. 

Immediately  the  World  enters,  also  the  Class  of  1929.  The  latter  summons  to  his 
aid,  to  prove  his  worth,  Statistics  who  presents  the  physical,  social,  and  moral  assets 
of  the  class.  To  back  the  assertions  of  Statistics,  the  Class  of  1929  introduces  the  Past 
who  gives  an  account,  the  history  of  the  past  achievements  of  the  class.  Then  to  prove 
further  that  the  Class  of  1929  will  continue  to  be  of  worth  to  society,  Prophecy,  or  the 
Future,  reveals  just  how  each  member  of  the  class  will  serve  the  World.  When  the 
latter  accepts  the  evidences  that  the  Class  of  1929  has  offered,  the  Spirit  of  Punchard 
bids  the  Class  of  1929  to  prepare  to  leave  her  bounds.  As  a  first  step  the  Class  of  1929 
calls  for  Experience,  who  gives  to  those  remaining  at  Punchard  such  suggestions  and 
advice  as  seems  to  him  fitting  and  proper.  Then  Generosity  in  accordance  with  the 
legal  custom  of  making  a  last  Will  and  Testament,  bestows  the  estate  of  the  Class  of 
1929  upon  those  remaining  behind.  To  ease  the  sorrow  of  the  Class  of  1929,  Remem¬ 
brance  presents  to  each  member  a  gift  that  shall  remind  him  of  his  days  in  Punchard. 

Finally,  to  show  the  Spirit  of  Punchard  the  love  and  loyalty  that  its  members 
have  for  her  the  Class  of  1929  under  the  leadership  of  Song  sings  to  her  its  class  song. 
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1929  Bunchard  Class  Book 


Class  Day  Speakers 


Address  of  Welcome 
Class  Statistics 
Class  History 
Class  Prophecy 
Class  Will 

Advice  to  Undergraduates 
Gifts  .... 


James  Scobie 
James  Sullivan 
.  Hazel  Polgreen 
Walter  Batcheller 
Donald  Dumont 
William  C.  Crowley,  Jr. 

Ruby  Marshall 


Graduation  Speakers 


Valedictorian . John  Armitage 

Salutatorian .  James  Craik 

First  Honor  Essayist  ....  . Etta  Larkin 

Second  Honor  Essayist  ..........  Evelyn  Marr 


Address  of  Welcome 

Ladies,  gentlemen,  parents,  teachers,  and  classmates: 

This  is  the  day  set  forth  on  which  you  may  view  the  results  of  four  years  of  High 
School  work.  Our  teachers  and  classmates,  of  course,  have  already  formed  an  opinion 
of  us  but  today  the  rest  of  you  must  gather  what  you  can  from  the  forthcoming  exer¬ 
cises  and  judge  thereby  if  we  have  grasped  the  opportunities  offered  us  in  our  school 
life  and  so  form  your  opinion,  whether  good  or  bad,  from  them. 

I,  therefore,  welcome  all  of  our  friends  to  the  Class  Day  Exercises  of  the  Class  of 
1929  and  hope  that  you  will  enjoy  listening  to  them  just  as  much  as  we  enjoy  present¬ 
ing  them  to  you. 

James  Scobie 
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Class  Statistics 

Friends,  Spirit  of  Punchard,  Class  of  1929: 

My  summons  to  appear  before  you  to  expound  and  praise  the  characteristics  and 
virtues  of  the  Class  of  1929  has  brought  to  me  indeed  a  pleasant  task. 

It  is  a  well  known  fact  among  statesmen,  business  executives,  and  other  learned 
men  that  the  basis  of  all  success  is  physical  strength,  social  charm,  mental  ability,  and 
moral  characteristics.  These  are  the  assets  that  the  world  demands  of  the  successful, 
and  this  afternoon  I  shall  endeavor  to  prove  to  you  that  the  Class  of  1929  possesses 
these  assets  in  all  their  branches.  I  shall  take  them  up  in  order. 

First  we  have  physical  strength  upon  which  we  build  the  foundation  of  our  suc¬ 
cess.  The  first  characteristic  of  strength  is  height  and  two  people  who  will  vouch  for 
the  fact  that  we  possess  this  trait  are  William  Mahoney  and  Evelyn  Marr.  On  these 
people  and  others  of  their  class  we  are  depending  to  extol  our  virtues  to  the  skies  and 
carry  us  on  over  the  heads  of  those  who  hesitate  and  obstruct  the  path. 

They  who  aspire  for  higher  and  better  things,  however,  never  reach  their  goal 
without  encountering  many  obstacles  and  difficulties  that  block  their  way.  A  well 
known  method  of  removing  an  obstruction  is  to  demolish  its  base  and  it  will  tumble 
out  of  the  way.  There  are  no  people  better  suited  for  this  job  than  Peter  O’Connor  and 
Cecile  Poisson  for  they,  being  small,  may  burrow  at  the  root  of  difficulties. 

We  realize  that  the  road  to  success  is  a  tiresome  road  and  often  gets  hard  and 
rough.  Hardships  upon  hardships  will  be  encountered  and  when  the  battle  seems  to  be 
turning  against  us  we  will  turn  to  Phil  Allen  and  Josephine  Hurley  whose  physical 
size  will  boost  us  along  until  our  own  strength  has  returned. 

As  we  forge  on  we  are  bound,  some  time  or  another,  to  find  ourselves  in  some 
pretty  tight  places  and  it  is  then  that  the  thin  ones,  of  whom  Norman  Kibbee  and 
Esther  Corey  are  examples,  will  be  called  to  the  front  to  squeeze  through  and  carry  our 
banner  onward. 

In  addition  to  these  physical  assets  of  strength  and  endurance,  the  Class  of  1929 
possesses  a  fair  amount,  perhaps  I  might  say  an  extraordinary  amount,  of  social 
charm.  Although  we  are  all  unusually  good  looking  we  are,  though  perhaps  a  bit 
envious,  contented  in  being  represented  to  the  world  by  Eleanor  Peterson  and  William 
Watson,  neither  of  whom  has  yet  discovered  the  value  of  such  a  social  asset.  The  Class 
of  1929,  however,  is  fully  aware  of  its  value  and  we  shall  use  it  to  the  utmost  for 
many  times  when  social  difficulties  have  arisen  a  cheery  look  and  a  winning  smile  will 
often  smooth  over  and  set  everything  aright. 

Yet  by  the  World,  we  are  told,  that  everyone  should  make  the  most  of  himself  by 
the  clothes  he  wears.  Among  those  who  will  lead  us  to  the  front  in  this  field  are 
William  Crowley  and  Louise  Sherman.  Good  dress  is  one  of  the  greatest  assets  that  is 
demanded  in  the  business  world,  for  who  cares  to  do  business  with  a  slovenly  dressed 
individual?  We,  however,  need  never  have  any  fears  from  this  source,  for  one  look  at 
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our  two  representatives  should  convince  the  most  stubborn  that  we  are  truly  a  class  of 
Beau  Brummels. 

A  third  social  asset,  and  one  which  can  never  be  overlooked,  is  Courtesy.  Here 
Alberto  Avila  and  Elizabeth  Blanchard  serve  as  our  examples.  A  courteous  manner  is 
one  of  the  greatest  blessings  that  can  be  bestowed  upon  us.  Who  is  there  who  cares  for 
the  swaggering,  uncouth  fellow  who  has  no  respect  for  anyone’s  feelings  but  his  own? 
We  are,  therefore,  thankful  for  the  fact  that  we  have  been  bountifully  blessed  with  so 
great  an  asset. 

Last  among  our  list  of  Social  Charms  is  Friendliness.  Without  the  Spirit  of  Friend¬ 
liness  we  can  not  get  far  in  life.  Mary  Partridge  and  Russell  Lawson  have  taught  us 
many  a  lesson  along  this  line.  Accordingly  it  is  to  them  we  shall  turn  when  Austerity 
blocks  our  path.  The  World  has  no  vacancies  in  its  niche  of  successful  men  for  the 
swaggering  bully  or  braggart  type.  He  who  would  gain  a  coveted  position  in  life 
must  have  a  friendly  disposition  towards  all  his  fellowmen. 

Besides  these  physical  and  social  assets  the  class  possesses  many  admirable  qual¬ 
ities  of  major  importance  which  when  united  form  a  bridge  over  which  we  may  cross 
the  many  pitfalls  of  life  that  catch  the  unwary  and  unprepared.  These  features  of 
character  are  eight  in  number  each  with  a  sister  Virtue  and  may  be  known  as  the 
Giants  of  Fortune. 

The  first  of  these  is  Obedience  with  its  sister  attendant  Loyalty.  They  are  repre¬ 
sented  to  you  by  Joseph  Lynch  and  Bessie  Downs. 

Obedience  and  Loyality  to  those  who  trust  in  us  will  eventually  bring  results. 
The  dutiful  worker  is  always  respected  by  his  superiors  and  when  the  time  for 
advancement  comes  along  we  shall  proceed  under  the  capable  guidance  of  our  two 
representatives  who  have  ever  been  obedient  to  their  teachers  while  at  Punchard. 

Ambition  and  Perseverance  are  next  and  it  is  through  James  Craik  and  Marie 
Ryan  that  we  have  perhaps  best  attained  these  qualities.  We  all  know  what  would 
happen  to  us  if  we  were  to  lose  these  most  necessary  assets.  We  would  become  indo¬ 
lent  and  lazy,  contented  to  let  our  opportunities  slip  through  our  fingers.  Soon  it 
would  be  too  late  to  catch  up,  and  the  success  we  had  hoped  for  would  have  faded 
from  our  sight. 

For  Courage  and  Honor,  the  third  group  of  Character  builders,  we  look  to  Carl 
Holt  and  Katherine  Sweeney.  We  must  have  Courage  to  face  and  battle  with  the 
ordeals  of  life  and  Honor  to  play  the  game  squarely. 

The  Self-Reliance  and  Faith  of  the  class  are  vouched  for  by  Edmund  Dembkoski 
and  Etta  Larkin.  We  must  be  Self-Reliant  and  have  Faith  in  our  ability  for  if  we  do  not 
trust  in  ourselves  how  can  we  expect  that  other  people  will? 

Confidence  and  Hope  are  our  next  assets  with  Fred  Welch  and  Eleanor  Hill  as  our 
examples.  At  every  complication  or  difficulty  that  arises  we  must  have  confidence  in 
our  own  ability  to  overcome  them.  When  the  hesitant  stop,  we  must  have  confidence 
to  forge  ahead  ever  onward  towards  our  shining  goal. 
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Common  Sense  and  Charity  are  brought  to  us  by  Carl  Heifetz  and  Ruth  Hutche¬ 
son.  Both  of  these  are  brilliant  assets  and  ones  that  can  never  be  treated  too  lightly. 
Whether  in  the  business  world  or  elsewhere,  the  man  who  can  give  a  Common  Sense 
answer  to  a  question  is  the  man  to  whom  hundreds  bow.  He  is  the  man  to  whom  op¬ 
portunity  throws  wide  its  gates. 

The  seventh  Giant  of  Fortune  and  its  sister  virtue  are  Honesty  and  Truth  and 
Paul  Joseph  and  Dorothy  Ruhl  are  the  ones  who  show  these  qualities.  Ill  gotten  gains 
are  ever  a  thorn  in  our  side  but  every  step  taken  by  honest  and  truthful  methods  brings 
beneficial  results  by  the  profound  respect  that  it  creates  in  our  neighbor,  for  us. 

The  last,  but  by  far  not  the  least,  of  these  assets  and  virtues  are  Sense  of  Humor 
and  Joy,  shown  by  Allan  Edmands  and  Margaret  Reilly.  At  a  casual  thought  we 
might  think  that  these  assets  were  of  minor  importance  but  many  times  when  the 
world  seems  to  have  turned  against  us  our  Sense  of  Humor  or  our  ability  to  see  the 
sunny  side  of  the  problem  will  many  times  pull  us  through  when  nothing  but  dis¬ 
aster  seems  to  face  us. 

Now,  dear  friends,  I  must  close.  I  have  shown  you  each  of  the  traits  of  character 
of  the  Class  of  1929  and  have  told  you  how  success  may  be  obtained  from  the  utiliza¬ 
tion  of  these  characteristics.  I  am  sure  that  every  one  has  formed  the  opinion  that 
the  World  should  welcome  the  Class  of  1929  as  an  ally  for  the  Right  in  the  ever  con¬ 
stant  warfare  between  Good  and  Evil. 

James  Sullivan 


Class  History 

In  September  1925,  we,  the  Class  of  '29  entered  Punchard,  and  acting  very  much 
like  “green  horns’’,  we  looked  over  our  new  surroundings.  Being  a  faithful  and 
plucky  band  of  pilgrims,  we  buckled  down  to  the  steady  routine  of  study,  and  un¬ 
daunted  by  the  first  year’s  trial,  we  proudly  marched  into  our  Sophomore  year.  As  we 
were  a  little  more  grown-up,  we  put  on  many  airs  and  some  of  the  Class  foolishly 
thought  themselves  above  the  new  Freshmen.  After  a  year’s  work  and  play  we  be¬ 
came  Juniors,  and  this  year  we  all  gained  a  different  kind  of  confidence.  During  our 
leisure  we  all  grew  better  acquainted  with  each  other.  We  trusted  and  respected  our 
classmates  and  soon  found  that  it  paid  to  be  loyal  to  our  class.  Then  came  the  final 
and  greatest  step  of  our  high  school  career.  After  we  returned  from  our  summer’s  va¬ 
cation,  our  senior  year  found  us  all  well  and  happy  to  be  back. 

During  the  four  years  our  officers  have  been  very  efficient  and  have  capably  held 
their  trusts,  showing  by  their  efforts  and  good  will,  willingness  to  help  their  class  to 
the  utmost.  We  all  remember  Stuart  Murphy,  bashfully  leading  us  out  at  the  class 
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day  of  1926;  Walter  Batcheller  bellowing  for  order  during  class  meetings;  William 
Crowley  scratching  his  ear  and  saying  “well,  well’’;  and  James  Scobie’s  asking  the 
boys  to  come  to  order  and  doing  his  best  to  make  them  stay  so.  Our  vice-presidents 
were  Florence  Bilodeau,  Margaret  Reilly,  James  Craik,  and  James  Sullivan;  secretaries, 
John  Armitage,  James  Scobie,  Donald  Dumont,  and  George  Forsythe;  treasurers, 
Edward  Bradford,  Etta  Larkin,  James  Sullivan,  and  Elwyn  Russell. 

Of  course,  our  class  couldn’t  be  without  social  committees  and  so  we  carefully 
chose  for  our  Sophomore  year,  Eleanor  Ramsdell,  Madeline  Kimball,  Fred  Barrett, 
and  William  Mahoney;  for  our  Junior  year  we  selected  Chairman,  George  Forsythe, 
James  Scobie,  Etta  Larkin,  Florence  Bilodeau,  and  Elwyn  Russell;  and  for  our  Senior 
year  those  elected  were,  Chairman,  James  Sullivan,  with  Florence  Bilodeau,  Mary 
Partridge,  Elwyn  Russell,  William  Crowley,  and  James  Scobie  as  assistants.  These  all 
skillfully  ran  many  dances  and  had  the  real  class  spirit. 

The  reception  tendered  us  by  the  Sophomores  in  our  Freshman  year  certainly 
made  us  feel  as  though  we  were  truly  wanted  at  Punchard  and  that  they  would  do 
their  best  to  help  us  freshies  along.  We  decided  to  show  our  appreciation  by  giving  the 
incoming  Freshmen  a  reception.  At  this  time  we  did  our  best  to  show  that  we  regarded 
them  as  being  of  the  material  that  is  in  every  Punchard  student  and  tried  our  best  to 
make  them  feel  at  home.  When  we  became  Juniors  we  elaborately  tendered  a  reception 
to  the  Seniors.  We  were  allowed  to  invite  friends  and  we  all  took  advantage  of  the 
privilege,  as  was  evident  by  the  numbers  that  crowded  the  hall.  When  we  were 
Seniors,  the  Juniors  did  not  forget  us  and  gave  us  a  grand  time  at  their  reception. 

Dramatics!  Who  says  that  we  have  not  shone!  Our  first  appearance  on  the  stage 
in  public  was  in  our  Junior  year,  when  we  presented  Cat  O'  Nine  Tails ,  which  was  a 
great  success.  No  one  who  went  to  see  the  play  could  forget  Sully’s  scarlet  nightgown, 
Peanuts’  hanging  in  a  closet  and  Florence  was  not  the  only  one  who  screamed,  I  can 
assure  you.  The  second  and  perhaps  a  greater  dramatic  performance  was  The  Comedy  of 
Errors ,  which  was  the  second  time  in  Punchard’s  history  that  any  Shakesperian  play 
had  been  attempted.  It  was  only  natural  that  everyone  should  be  anxious  about  its 
outcome  but  everyone  was  greatly  relieved  and  happy  at  the  fine  way  in  which  the 
performance  was  given.  Who  would  ever  think  that  we  had  two  sets  of  twins  in  our 
class?  Or  that  Florence  and  Hazel  would  ever  turn  out  to  be  sisters?  Or  Eleanor  a  nun? 

In  athletics  too,  we  did  not  forget  to  star,  but  we  also  found  that  it  takes  two  to 
three  years’  earnest  effort  to  be  the  champions.  Our  class  has  been  very  fortunate  in 
having  so  many  athletes,  with  so  much  vitality  and  strength.  Vigorously  they  have 
practiced  at  football  so  that  even  in  our  Sophomore  year  Batcheller,  Allen,  and 
Forsythe  made  their  letters.  When  we  think  of  football  we  shall  always  remember 
those  names.  In  our  Junior  year  we  were  also  well  represented  in  sports  and  were  well 
rewarded  by  the  fine  showing  made.  We  came  out  our  Senior  year  to  make  it  a  star  one. 
Batcheller,  Allen,  Forsythe,  and  Russell  were  in  the  best  of  trim  on  the  football  field. 
Peter  O’Connor,  Carl  Holt,  and  Russell  on  the  baseball  diamond;  John  Armitage, 
Russell,  Allen,  and  Emslie  in  track;  and  Etta  Larkin,  Ella  Petrie,  Margaret  Sullivan, 
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and  Hazel  Polgreen  in  basketball.  The  girls  at  basketball  played  with  true  Punchard 
vim  and  courageously  won  the  Suburban  Title.  This  all  goes  to  prove  the  ability  of 
our  class  and  what  staunch  backing  and  strong  faith  will  do  towards  helping  reach  a 
goal. 

Many  scholastic  honors  have  come  to  our  class.  In  our  Sophomore  year  two  of  our 
mates  Alberto  Avila  and  Elizabeth  Blanchard  succeeded  in  carrying  off  the  two 
Goldsmith  prizes.  In  our  Junior  year  we  had  five  representing  our  class  in  Barnards, 
namely:  Etta  Larkin,  Mary  Partridge,  Cecile  Poisson,  Louise  Sherman,  and  Ruth 
Hutcheson,  with  Etta  Larkin  winning  first  prize  and  Mary  Partridge  a  second.  Dor¬ 
othy  Ruhl,  William  Mahoney,  Florence  Bilodeau,  Eleanor  Peterson,  Edward  Emslie, 
and  James  Scobie  made  a  fine  showing  at  Barnards  in  our  Senior  year,  “Dot”  Ruhl  and 
“Bill”  Mahoney  deservingly  winning  the  first  and  second  prize,  respectively.  For  the 
second  essay  contest,  on  the  subject  of  Education,  Edward  Emslie  and  Alberto  Avila 
won  prizes,  while  James  Craik  and  Paul  Joseph  received  honorable  mention. 

Our  class  has  played  an  important  part  in  the  editing  of  our  school  paper,  The 
Punch  Harder.  During  the  last  year  it  has  been  most  successfully  managed  by  Dorothy 
Ruhl,  one  of  our  most  studious  classmates,  as  Editor-in-Chief,  while  Alberto  Avila 
has  acted  as  her  assistant. 

With  the  closing  of  our  school  days  have  come  class  honors.  As  Class  Day  Com¬ 
mittee  we  chose,  Josephine  Hurley,  Margaret  Reilly,  and  Elwyn  Russell.  For  the 
Class  Day  speakers  were  elected  James  Sullivan,  Ruby  Marshall,  William  Crowley, 
Donald  Dumont,  Hazel  Polgreen,  and  Walter  Batcheller. 

Tomorrow  evening  at  our  graduation  exercises,  you  will  be  greeted  by  our 
Salutatorian,  James  Craik,  who,  in  his  Junior  year,  winning  the  Moderator  prize  for 
school  citizenship,  is  properly  a  candidate  for  Annapolis,  the  official  naval  academy  for 
the  United  States  government.  There  will  follow  him  Etta  Larkin  and  Evelyn  Marr, 
the  two  girls  of  the  class  who  have  had  the  highest  grades  for  the  four  years.  To  close 
our  Graduation  Exercises  will  be  our  Valedictorian,  John  Armitage,  who  has  already 
received  his  appointment  to  the  military  academy  of  our  government,  West  Point. 

Now,  oh  friends,  that  you  have  heard  of  our  past  achievements,  I  must  leave  it  to 
the  fairness  of  your  judgment  to  decide  whether  or  not  we  are  as  a  class  ready  to  enter 
upon  the  adventures  and  hardships  of  life. 

Hazel  Polgreen 
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Class  Prophecy 

Oh  World,  by  looking  into  the  mist  of  the  future  by  means  of  certain  radio  light 
waves,  the  combination  of  which  I  alone  know,  I  can  with  certainty  predict  the 
future  of  the  members  of  the  Class  of  1929.  In  fact  it  was  only  last  night  that  as  I  was 
experimenting  in  my  laboratory  that  I  had  brought  before  my  eyes  the  activities  of  the 
Class  of  1929  as  they  will  be  sixteen  years  from  now.  I  saw  them  scattered  all  over  the 
world,  engaged  in  many  and  varied  occupations,  as  actors  and  actresses,  engineers, 
musicians,  authors,  and  housewives. 

First  of  all,  the  future  showed  me  a  big  city  hospital.  There  in  the  uniform  of  the 
supervisor  of  nurses  was  Blanche  Albers,  still  as  sunny  dispositioned  as  ever.  As  her 
assistants  I  saw  Margaret  Collins  and  Thelma  Flint. 

Then  my  rays  carried  me  to  the  Sears,  Roebuck  and  Company,  the  largest  mail 
order  store  in  the  world.  In  the  office  of  the  president  of  the  concern,  I  saw  a  familiar 
face,  which  I  identified  as  Russell  Lawson’s,  and  no  wonder  that  he  held  that  respon¬ 
sible  position.  In  high  school  days  he  always  impressed  us  as  being  a  capable  business 
man.  There  taking  dictation  from  him  I  discovered  Esther  Corey,  whose  pencil  was 
moving  more  rapidly  than  ever  it  had  in  Punchard  days. 

As  she  left  the  office,  I  saw  in  the  next  room  a  desk  marked  City  Collector.  The 
woman  working  at  papers  there  I  recognized  as  Audrey  Knowles,  and  I  thought  that 
her  profession,  too,  had  received  its  impetus  while  she  was  at  Punchard,  in  the  days 
when  she  used  to  collect  money  for  tickets  at  the  ball  games. 

Close  beside  her  sat  another  member  of  our  class,  Margaret  Reilly,  who  as 
Adjustment  and  Claim  Manager  of  this  huge  store,  was  proving  her  worth  as  a 
business  woman. 

Clicking  along  the  corridor  outside  of  these  offices,  came  a  trim-looking  person, 
who  was  talking  as  busily  as  ever  with  a  man.  Yes,  it  was  Madeline  Kimball,  who 
had  made  a  great  success  of  her  job  as  Advertising  Saleswoman  for  all  chain  stores  in 
the  West.  She  always  could  talk,  you  know. 

As  the  radio  ray  penetrated  to  a  lower  floor  of  the  huge  skyscraper,  it  revealed 
Ruby  Marshall  supervising  the  opening  of  large  cases  of  Summer  Novelties.  I  remem¬ 
bered  that  she  had  had  her  first  taste  for  this  kind  of  work  when  she  was  delegated  to 
choose  the  class  gifts  in  1929. 

The  light  next  showed  me  a  large  theater  in  New  York,  where  a  vitaphone  pic¬ 
ture,  with  Jeanie  Scannell  starring,  was  playing,  for  Jeanie’s  voice  and  personality 
had  made  her  a  star  in  Hollywood.  Then  my  ray  took  me  to  the  back  of  the  stage 
where  Sarah  Francis,  the  owner  of  the  theatre  was  talking  to  William  Crowley.  Bill 
had  his  famous  orchestra  here  to  play.  In  his  orchestra  were  Mary  Lamont,  pianist; 
Ella  Petrie,  cellist,  and  Harlan  Newton,  trumpeter.  Bill  had  seen  the  talent  that  these 
people  were  made  of  and  had  grasped  the  opportunity  of  making  a  success. 

Then  on  my  following  my  rays  to  another  large  theater  owned  and  operated  by 
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Clifford  Wadman,  they  revealed  the  flashing  sign  announcing  that  “Rose  Marie’’,  the 
play  was  going  on.  There  I  saw  Christine  Burns,  the  leading  lady,  just  leaving  the 
stage.  Christine  had  worked  hard  to  get  to  this  position. 

Then  the  girl  comedian  of  the  show  came  out  and  there  was  Ruth  Davis.  I  can 
remember  how  Ruth  used  to  entertain  her  friends  and  now  she  hadn’t  changed  a  bit, 
except  perhaps  to  improve. 

Now  two  more  girls  came  on  and  began  to  sing.  They  were  in  beautiful  costumes 
and  at  first  I  did  not  recognize  them  but  as  soon  as  I  got  a  real  good  look  I  could  dis¬ 
tinguish  Florence  Bilodeau  and  Wilhelmina  Valentine.  They,  too,  had  stuck  together 
from  their  school  days  and  were  the  greatest  sensation  on  Broadway. 

They  had  such  beautifully  designed  costumes  that  I  decided  to  follow  around  to 
the  back  stage  to  see  who  the  honored  person  could  be.  And  there  I  found  Mae  Val¬ 
entine,  who  had  won  herself  fame  in  this  line  of  work. 

My  lights  began  to  flicker  and  I  could  see  several  things  at  once  but  finally  I  could 
understand  them  all.  There  was  Mary  Partridge  composing  music  at  Irving  Berlin’s 
studios.  Mary  brought  attention  to  herself  when  she  composed  Carolina  Moon  back 
in  her  school  days. 

Elizabeth  Blanchard  was  the  head  of  a  kindergarten  school. 

For  a  second  my  lights  went  completely  out  and  when  they  flashed  on  again, 
they  had  taken  me  to  the  scene  of  a  wrecked  and  burned  airplane  on  Allan  Edmands’ 
horse  ranch  in  Montana.  Then  shifting  inside  they  showed  me  the  injured  pilot,  who 
proved  to  be  Edmund  Dembkoski.  Doctor  Alberto  Avila,  the  world’s leadingsurgeon 
was  standing  near  the  injured  aviator.  His  great  work,  only,  had  saved  the  pilot’s 
life. 

My  waves  brought  me  back  to  the  Yankee  Stadium  where  the  fourth  game  of  the 
World  Series  was  being  played  between  New  York  and  the  Boston  Braves.  “Jess” 
Russell  had  pitched  the  Braves  to  a  4-0  win  in  theopening  game,  but  PeterO’Connor’s 
hitting  in  the  second  and  third  games  had  won  for  the  Yankees. 

It  was  rather  unfortunate  that  Jess,  a  southpaw  pitcher,  and  Pete  the  second 
baseman  who  had  played  together  in  their  high  school  days,  should  now  be  such 
friendly  enemies.  But  they  both  were  starring  for  their  respective  teams. 

Playing  my  prophetic  light  around  the  grand  stand,  I  saw  Coach  Eddie  Emslie  of 
the  Yale  football  squad.  He  was  the  most  excited  person  in  the  park.  Eddie,  by  the 
way,  had  coached  Yale  to  a  undefeated  year  and  was  very  well  liked  by  the  Yale 
student  body. 

Then  I  looked  over  to  the  microphone  to  see  Graham  McNamee,  but  there 
perched  up  in  the  press  box  and  succeeding  the  great  Graham  was  Bill  Mahoney. 
Bill’s  deep  booming  voice  now  trained  in  public  speaking  well  enabled  him  to  fill  this 
position. 

The  rays  again  shifted.  This  time  they  took  me  outside  the  park.  There  I  saw  Carl 
Holt  directing  traffic  for  all  he  was  worth.  I  remembered  how  Carl  used  to  wave  his 
hands  and  how  natural  he  looked.  He  must  have  waved  himself  right  into  this  posi¬ 
tion. 
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Across  from  the  exit  of  the  stadium  the  radio  beam  shone  on  a  gay  shop  window, 
"Farnsworth  &  Sullivan,  Hairdressers."  Bea  was  specializing  in  bleaching  hair,  and 
Margaret  in  marcels  for  men.  Both  had  received  lots  of  practice  in  their  younger  days. 

A  short  distance  from  there  I  could  see  Marguerite  McCarthy,  the  publisher, 
entering  Dorothy  Ruhl’s  Book  Shop  with  a  volume  of  books  that  had  been  written  by 
Eleanor  Peterson.  She  had  made  herself  famous  when  she  wrote  "Life  in  New  Eng¬ 
land."  Inside  the  store  Dorothy  was  reading  a  book  of  poems  by  New  England’s  most 
loved  poetess,  Louise  Sherman.  These  two  girls  had  done  much  writing  of  stories  and 
poems  in  their  younger  days  and  had  soon  branched  out  into  literary  fame. 

Then  my  light  waves  brought  me  back  to  Andover  for  a  while.  I  could  see  that 
the  Drug  Store  at  the  corner  of  Main  and  Chestnut  streets,  owned  by  James  Sullivan, 
was  apparently  as  popular  to  Punchard  High  School  students  now,  as  it  had  been 
when  James  was  a  clerk  there. 

My  rays  directed  me  up  to  the  inside  of  Punchard  where  I  saw  a  group  of  students 
holding  their  noses  while  James  Scobie,  the  Chemistry  teacher,  was  mixing  a  solution. 
When  James  put  the  formula,  H»S,  on  the  board  I  knew  the  reason  for  the  tableau 
before  me. 

Then  I  saw  a  building  in  the  rear  of  the  high  school  that  had  not  been  there  when 
I  last  left  Andover.  Looking  into  the  building  I  saw  a  girls’  basketball  game  in  a 
large  gymnasium  and  coach  Etta  Larkin  of  the  Punchard  team  was  sending  her  subs 
into  the  game.  Etta  was  also  an  English  teacher  at  the  same  school. 

Well,  I  saw  for  myself  that  Andover  citizens  after  many  years  of  inactivity  had 
opened  their  hearts  and  at  last  presented  a  gymnasium  to  the  town  schools. 

Glancing  over  to  Chestnut  Street  where  Mr.  Hamblin  used  to  livel  saw  thefamiliar 
face  of  a  woman  hanging  out  clothes.  I  thought  at  first  it  was  Eleanor  Hill,  and  on 
taking  a  second  look  I  was  assured  of  my  opinion .  Of  course  you  all  know  she  no  longer 
has  the  name  of  Hill — need  I  say  what  to  you7. 

In  the  next  house  I  saw  Evelyn  Marr,  also  married,  cooking  dinner  for  herself  and 
her  husband. 

I  was  then  taken  to  the  store  of  Fred  Welch  who  had  succeeded  his  father  at  the 
plumbing  business. 

Next  to  Fred’s  store  was  standing  Phil  Allen’s  Ford.  With  his  abundance  of  ex¬ 
perience  in  his  last  three  years  of  high  school,  Phil  had  established  himself  as  a  dealer 
in  third-hand  cars. 

It  was  a  long  time  before  I  caught  my  light  again.  Then  to  my  surprise  I  found 
myself  in  the  United  States  Senate.  There  I  saw  Donald  Dumont,  the  Senator  from 
Massachusetts,  in  a  conversation  with  George  Forsythe,  the  Secretary  of  the 
Interior.  Donald  was  the  Republican  nominee  for  president  in  the  election  of  1944. 
Both  of  these  men  are  very  popular  and  if  Dumont  is  elected  George  will  no  doubt 
serve  another  term  in  the  Cabinet. 

Now  in  another  part  of  the  building  I  saw  Norman  Kibbee,  a  page  of  the  senate 
house,  seeking  a  colonel  of  the  army.  Soon  he  appeared,  and  there  stood  John  Armi- 
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tage,  who  after  his  graduation  from  West  Point,  had  as  a  result  of  his  long  faithful 
study  advanced  rapidly  in  rank  to  his  present  position  of  honor.  John  then  greeted 
Captain  James  Craik,  of  the  U.  S.  S.  Texas,  the  flagship  of  the  Navy.  James’  appoint¬ 
ment  was  also  a  popular  one,  as  he  too  had  worked  hard. 

Then  my  radio  wave  revealed  Alice  Sayles  teaching  music  at  the  Howard  Uni¬ 
versity  and  Jenny  Chandler  as  a  secretary  also  at  the  same  University. 

Then  my  light  flashed  on  and  off  in  less  than  a  second,  but  I  took  in  the  scene  at  a 
glance  and  saw  Paul  Joseph  analyzing  dye  for  the  American  Woolen  Company.  Paul 
was  the  leading  chemist  of  the  time. 

When  my  rays  were  visible  again  I  was  in  a  large  building  in  Boston.  At  one  of  the 
desks  was  the  Massachusetts  public  accounting  clerk,  who  proved  to  be  Joseph 
Lynch.  He  received  the  position  soon  after  he  had  graduated  from  the  Bentley  School  of 
Accounting.  At  his  desk,  I  saw  Ruth  Hutcheson,  preparing  letters.  She  had  been  em¬ 
ployed  by  Mr.  Lynch  soon  after  he  began  his  duties. 

I  turned  the  light  to  another  room  and  there  I  saw  William  Watson,  the  prose¬ 
cuting  attorney  of  the  state.  Well,  Bill  would  have  to  talk  quite  a  bit  in  this  posi¬ 
tion.  Of  course  he  always  did  have  a  lot  to  say  and  must  have  talked  himself  into 
this  job. 

In  still  another  room  I  saw  Marie  Ryan,  a  member  of  the  Boston  Chamber  of 
Commerce  Tell-you-Where  bureau.  Marie  had  to  think  fast  to  answer  quickly  on 
information.  She  would  not  have  to  practise  this  work  as  she  was  a  marvel  at  quick 
answers,  moreover,  as  an  able  assistant  she  had  Katherine  Sweeney. 

My  light  wave  wandering  around  Boston,  came  to  the  Commander  Hotel  where 
I  saw  Bessie  Downs  greeting  a  large  delegation  of  girls  from  a  college.  Bessie  was  the 
Social  Hostess  of  the  Hotel  and  all  girls  coming  from  colleges  to  visit  Boston,  visit  this 
hotel  where  they  are  taken  care  of  by  Bessie. 

In  the  hotel  I  saw  Eleanor  Ramsdell,  who  was  to  give  a  performance  at  the  city 
relief  hospital  later  in  the  day.  Eleanor  had  succeeded  Ruth  Draper  as  the  world’s 
leading  monologist. 

A  short  distance  from  the  hotel  in  Cambridge  I  saw  Margaret  Buchan,  directing 
the  activities  in  the  city  playground.  Margaret  had  held  this  position  for  nine  years. 

I  then  saw  my  waves  leaving  Boston,  and  I  followed  them  till  they  came  to  rest 
on  a  large  dam  that  was  being  constructed  across  the  Mississippi  River.  There  I  saw 
Carl  Heifetz,  the  Engineer,  giving  orders  to  nearly  a  thousand  men.  Carl  after  grad¬ 
uating  from  Tufts  College  had  entered  the  line  of  construction  engineering. 

The  scene  that  I  last  saw,  before  going  on  a  long  journey  showed  the  Reverend 
Thomas  Little  preparing  his  Sunday  sermon.  He  had  graduated  from  one  of  the  leading 
theological  seminaries  of  the  West. 

Now  I  was  taken  over  the  Ocean  to  France,  where  I  saw  Cecile  Poisson,  teaching 
English  in  a  French  University.  And  there  in  France  I  saw  Josephine  Hurley  doing 
missionary  work.  She  was  so  cheerful  and  happy  with  her  patients  that  they  too  be¬ 
came  happy.  Joe  always  had  the  best  smiling  disposition  at  school. 
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Not  wanting  to  be  left  in  Europe  I  immediately  shifted  the  radio  beam.  So  back 
home  once  more  I  wandered  idly  until  I  saw  Hazel  Polgreen  arrayed  in  bridal  finery. 
What?  Do  I  have  to  tell  you  who  it  was?  I  wanted  to  stay  at  the  wedding  in  the 
worst  way  but  I  couldn’t  control  my  light. 

And  now  friends,  faculty  and  classmates  after  seeing  the  future  of  my  classmates 
and  revealing  to  you  what  they  will  be,  I  take  this  time  to  bid  you  a  sad  adieu. 

The  End 

Walter  F.  Batcheller 


jddoice  to  Undergraduates 

The  task  of  giving  advice,  especially  to  those  who  do  not  realize  that  they  need 
it,  is  an  arduous  one,  and  the  bestower  of  gratuitous  advice  is  not  always  popular.  The 
advice  that  I  am  about  to  give  comes  from  a  very  good  source,  however,  and  I  hope 
no  one,  whose  faults  and  foibles  I  attack  for  the  sake  of  their  eliminations,  will  bear 
me  ill.  None  of  us  can  go  through  life  without  having  his  “ups  and  downs. 

At  a  convention  of  literary  people  of  great  prominence  I  went  from  person  to 
person,  asking  what  they  thought  were  the  best  books  for  high  school  pupils  to  read. 
Of  the  twenty  books  to  which  I  was  referred,  I  picked  out  the  following  that  I 
thought  would  do  the  undergraduates  good  and  that  would  help  them  in  the  future 
years  of  their  schooling. 

The  first  book  is  Fox’s  “Outline  of  the  Conciliation  of  the  American  Colonies,’’ 
a  very  good  book  which  I  think  the  Junior  class  will  enjoy.  The  second  is  Lovely’s, 
“Rules  for  Behavior  in  the  Classroom,”  a  very  interesting  essay,  with  a  brief  intro¬ 
duction  by  Mrs.  Stevens.  Miss  Dunn’s  “Life  of  Napoleon’’,  is  a  very  picturesque 
biography  with  illustrations  by  Miss  Farnham.  Last  of  all,  but  by  no  means  least,  is 
Mrs.  Carter’s,  “How  to  Study  Caesar”,  a  book  which  I  think  the  present  Freshmen 
will  find  most  interesting  to  read. 

I  myself  feel  that  after  perusing  these  volumes  that  I  can  safely  say  that  I  am 
fitted  to  give  to  the  undergraduate  body  of  Punchard  some  very  much  needed  advice. 

Juniors:  One  hardly  knows  you  are  a  class  at  Punchard.  Why  don’t  you  wake  up 
and  do  something?  Only  the  other  day  I  very  indignantly  replied  to  a  man  who  asked 
me,  that  there  certainly  was  a  Junior  class  at  Punchard.  The  questioner  retorted  that 
if  there  was  he  had  not  yet  heard  of  it.  You  see,  therefore,  what  lies  before  you. 

Fred  Ladd,  the  Junior  President:  Fred,  you  have  a  tough  job  ahead  of  you,  to 
put  ambition  and  poise  into  your  class,  but  you  are  just  the  one  that  can  pull  them 
through  the  task  of  being  dignified  Seniors. 

Mary  Robertson :  Mary,  you  are  certainly  one  of  the  most  restless  girls  in  school. 
Perhaps  if  you  did  not  chew  gum  so  continuously  and  rapidly  you  might  acquire  a 
show  of  poise,  and  I  think  that  Mr.  Hamblin  can  make  arrangements  with  the  town 
to  build  a  special  drawer,  where  you  can  leave  your  gum  during  school  hours. 
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“Red”  Abercrombie:  “Red”,  with  your  wonderful  debating  powers  you  are 
wasting  your  time  at  Punchard.  The  United  States  Senate  needs  men  like  you.  Keep  up 
the  good  work,  and  in  time  you  may  be  able  to  take  Senator  Borah’s  place. 

“Sam”  Gainey:  “Sam”,  for  the  sake  of  the  school  and  the  taxpayers  of  the  town 
please  get  rubber  heels  instead  of  leather;  the  floors  are  pretty  well  worn  now,  and 
besides  Mrs.  Stevens  does  not  like  much  noise  in  Room  6. 

Elizabeth  Beer:  Elizabeth,  what  are  you  going  to  do  next  year  when  “Jimmie” 
is  away  at  school?  We  suggest  that  you  procure  a  special  government  postal  permit  so 
that  you  won’t  go  bankrupt  in  sending  him  Palmer’s  “Self-Cultivation”  with  your 
notes  enclosed. 

Dorothy  O’Connor:  Dorothy,  you  are  another  one  who  does  not  sit  still  a 
minute.  The  least  you  can  do  is  not  to  race  down  the  corridor  so  much.  It  is  most 
annoying  to  the  teachers,  especially  Mrs.  Carter.  Remember,  too,  the  iron  grip  that 
you  once  received. 

Kenneth  Wallace:  “Ken”,  you  have  established  a  record  for  tardiness.  Why 
don’t  you  surprise  the  class  some  morning  by  getting  to  school  on  time?  If  you  haven’t 
an  alarm  clock,  get  one.  Mrs.  Stevens  is  quite  insistent  in  procuring  excuses  for  tardi¬ 
ness. 

William  Greene:  “Wimmie”,  they  say  Clara  Bow  has  “It”,  but  the  movie 
directors  have  not  seen  you  yet.  Just  be  patient.  When  John  Gilbert  dies,  his  directors 
will  give  you  a  chance. 

Woodrow  Crowley:  “Woodie”,  why  don’t  you  wake  up,  make  yourself  known. 
Silence  may  “be  golden”,  but  that  does  not  count  in  recitations. 

Frank  Richards:  “Squeeky”,  why  don’t  you  go  to  Manual  Training  classes 
since  you  have  enrolled  in  that  subject.  The  park  bench  may  be  better  for  acquiring  a 
rest  than  swinging  a  hammer,  but  the  latter  might  bring  points  and  you  may  need 
them  some  day. 

Margaret  Morrissey:  If  you  didn’t  have  quite  such  a  loud  voice  you  might 
grow  a  little  taller.  We  advise  you  to  swap  these  qualities  with 

Ralph  Newton:  You  give  him  some  of  your  voice  and  I  am  sure  that  he  will  loan 
you  some  of  his  reserve  and  his  height. 

And  now  for  the  Sophomores!:  In  their  own  opinion  the  class  of  classes  is  the 
Class  of  1931-  It  is  a  class  of  heart-breakers,  gate-crashers,  and,  as  the  law  uses  the 
term,  of  indolent  infants.  It  descended  upon  the  Senior  girls  and  overwhelmed  them  as 
a  cloud-burst  sweeps  upon  the  earth.  At  every  dance  their  “terrible  six”  has  been 
seen  almost  fighting  over  dances  claimed  by  all.  To  the  class  as  a  whole  I  offer  this 
advice:  Keep  a  strong  hand  over  the  individuals  of  your  class  who  would  bring  it  to 
noisy  fame. 

George  Simpson:  The  Sophomore  President:  George,  you  have  some  class  under 
your  wing.  They  think  they  own  the  school.  I  am  sure,  however,  that  you  will  tell 
them  differently  and  keep  their  wings  clipped  until  they  know  how  to  fly. 
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Claxton  Monro:  Last  year  you  were  deemed  worthy  of  advice.  This  year  we 
suggest  that  when  you  wish  to  speak  to  Barbara  that  you  had  better  wait  until  you 
get  out  of  school,  instead  of  making  an  attempt  the  sixth  period,  for  Mr.  Lovely 
"has  your  number". 

Mary  Beer  and  Mary  Dwyer:  Put  away  your  toys,  girls.  You  will  be  Juniors 
next  year,  and  it  would  not  be  very  appropriate  to  see  Junior  girls  cutting  out  paper 
dolls. 

John  Moriarty:  We  all  know  you  are  a  good  dancer,  but  there  are  plenty  of 
things  for  you  still  to  learn  about  it.  For  one  thing,  get  a  job  at  pumping  up  auto¬ 
mobile  tires.  Your  dancing  partners  would  appreciate  a  change,  I  am  sure. 

Lafayette  Stickney:  "Stick"  why  don’t  you  try  Palmolive  Soap?  Remember 
that  it’s  good  for  "keeping  that  school  girl  complexion". 

Virginia  Abercrombie:  Virginia  you  waste  more  paper  writing  to  your  friends, 
than  anyone  in  school.  Look  out,  or  the  town  will  be  sending  you  a  bill.  Remember 
too,  that  "all  that  glistens  is  not  gold"  and  govern  yourself  accordingly.  It  is  the 
modest  flower  that  wins  the  most  respect. 

William  Page:  "Pagey",  if  I  were  you,  I  would  do  my  algebra  once  in  a  while, 
then  perhaps  Miss  Berry  and  you  would  agree. 

Ruth  Scannell:  Ruth,  you  had  better  ask  permission  if  you  want  to  speak  to 
your  friends  in  Room  6.  Although  you  are  small,  Mr.  Lovely  has  sharp  eyes. 

George  Snow:  Lest  you  miss  the  Senior  girls  too  badly,  George,  be  sure  and  keep 
their  pictures,  framed,  beside  your  mirror. 

William  McKenzie:  Bill,  why  don’t  you  get  a  job  afternoons  instead  of  walking 
the  aisles  of  Room  6?  Of  course  all  the  girls  want  you  back,  but  the  teachers  don’t. 

Helen  Mears:  Helen,  why  don’t  you  do  some  studying  once  in  a  while?  Perhaps 
Miss  Swett  would  appreciate  it. 

Malcolm  Burns:  Two  years  from  now  you’ll  hope  to  graduate.  You  better  cease 
saying  "I  don’t  know"  when  your  lessons  are  in  hand,  or  the  teachers  will  be  saying 
the  same  thing  to  you. 

Tom  Blunt:  Tom,  why  don’t  you  grow  up?  Shooting  spit-balls  with  an  elastic  is 
a  third  grade  trick,  and  I’m  sure  when  you  are  a  Junior,  Mr.  Stevens  will  not  like  such 
playing. 

The  Freshmen:  As  usual  you  are  the  largest  Freshmen  class  that  has  ever  entered 
Punchard,  also  the  smallest — for  although  you  have  a  few  six  footers  in  the  class  the 
majority  of  you  would  measure  nearer  four.  "Fresh"  fits  you  perfectly.  You  roam  the 
silent  corridors  during  classes  as  well  as  late  in  the  afternoon.  From  room  one  to 
seventeen  there  may  always  be  found  a  Freshman  looking  for  a  fight.  And  the  girls — 
well,  shall  I  say  that  they  fit  the  words  of  Professor  Alfred  Adler,  psychologist — 
discoverer  of  the  inferiority-complex  that  "Americans  suffer  more  from  an  inferiority- 
complex  than  any  other  people"? 
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Grace  MacDonald,  the  Freshman  President:  Grace,  I  think  that  you  are  the 
second  girl  that  has  led  a  class  as  president.  See  if  you  can  not  bring  them  to  their 
senses,  and  make  them  realize  that  as  Sophomores  they  will  have  some  responsibility. 

Philip  Heifetz:  “Phil”,  you  seem  to  be  the  class  heartbreaker,  but  watch  out 
some  one  might  take  you  seriously. 

“Bill”  Kimball:  “Bill”,  I  think  you  had  better  get  a  muffler,  to  save  the  founda¬ 
tions  of  the  building.  Why  don’t  you  try  out  for  cheer-leader  next  year? 

Rita  Murphy:  Rita,  a  study  period  is  for  study,  not  for  a  gab-fest. 

“Red”  Hilton:  Instead  of  running  up  and  down  the  corridors,  why  don’t  you  go 
out  for  track?  Mr.  Gregory  needs  boys  like  you. 

Phyllis  Eaton  :  Phyllis,  why  don’t  you  come  off  your  high  horse?  We  know  there 
are  some  handsome  boys  up  at  Phillips,  but  give  the  high  school  boys  a  break. 

Donald  Day:  “Don”,  you  ought  to  go  out  for  football,  you  are  big  enough,  or 
try  running  to  school  every  day,  too;  you  might  reduce,  then. 

Bernice  Cress:  Bernice,  If  you  would  stay  in  one  night  in  the  week  and  study, 
you  might  pass  business.  Besides  too  many  parties  are  bad  for  the  heart. 

Harry  Gouck:  Harry,  you  have  a  bad  habit  of  pulling  out  ties.  Look  out  you 
don’t  make  a  mistake  some  day  and  pull  out  Mr.  Hamblin’s  tie.  I’m  sure  it  would  be 
rather  embarrassing  for  you. 

The  End 


William  C.  Crowley 


Class  Will 

Fellow  Classmates:  In  accordance  with  your  wish  expressed  to  me  on  yesterday 
afternoon  I  have  drawn  up  to  the  best  of  my  ability  the  last  will  and  testament  of  the 
Class  of  1929. 

On  this  19th  day  of  June  in  the  year  of  our  Lord,  one  thousand,  nine  hundred  and 
twenty-nine,  we,  the  Class  of  1929,  of  the  Punchard  High  School,  Town  of  Andover, 
County  of  Essex,  Commonwealth  of  Massachusetts,  being  of  sound  mind  and  realizing 
that  we  are  about  to  leave  this  Punchard  High  School,  do  hereby  make  and  ordain 
this  our  last  will  and  testament. 

First:  To  said  Punchard  High  School:  We  leave  the  Spirit  of  the  Class  of  1929 
as  a  guide  for  all  students,  not  only  in  their  social  activities,  but  also  in  their  ambition 
for  academic  achievement. 

Second:  To  the  Juniors:  We  bequeath  Room  6,  the  reward  for  three  years  of  faith¬ 
ful  service,  with  the  provision  that  its  reputation  of  harboring  dignified,  respectful 
seniors  never  be  marred. 

To  Frederick  Ladd,  President  of  the  Junior  Class,  the  Class  of  1930:  We 
leave  wide  open  the  gate  to  seniority  with  the  admonition  that  he  guide  his  class¬ 
mates  in  carefully. 
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To  all  Juniors  who  take  chemistry  next  year:  We  leave  all  our  used  filter 
papers,  soiled  aprons  and  broken  test  tubes  (and  there  will  be  many  in  as  much  as  ours 
has  been  the  largest  chemistry  class  in  Punchard’s  history).  More  especially,  we  will 
to  you  our  unique  ability  in  breaking  test  tubes. 

To  Stanley  Sw anton:  We  leave  Peter  O’Connor’s  "drag”  with  Mrs.  Stevens. 

To  Frederick  Ladd:  Walter  Batcheller  has  proven  to  be  one  of  Punchard’s 
greatest  football  leaders.  To  you  we  will  his  ability  in  captaining  next  year’s  eleven. 

To  Charlotte  Hovey:  We  bequeath  Mary  Partridge’s  unusual  ability  in  writing 
notes  during  class. 

To  Edna  Dixon:  We  leave  Margaret  Sullivan’s  flirtatious  methods  to  help  her 
get  over  her  bashfulness. 

To  Frank  Shiebler:  We  will  Florence  Bilodeau’s  conceit. 

To  James  Tammany  :  We  leave  Edward  Emslie’s  ability  in  track  and  football. 

To  Harriet  Newman:  We  bequeath  Madeline  Kimball’s  self-consciousness  and 
quiet  reserve  to  help  diminish  her  garrulousness. 

To  Samuel  Gainey:  We  will  Elizabeth  Blanchard’s  ability  to  enjoy  a  joke 
quietly. 

To  William  Greene:  We  leave  William  Crowley’s  popularity  with  the  gentler 

sex. 

To  Margaret  Fairweather:  We  leave  Jeanie  Scannell’s  vanity. 

To  Dorothy  Winn:  We  will  Ruth  Davis’s  nerve  and  boisterousness,  to  help  her 
along  in  the  world. 

To  Ralph  Newton:  We  leave  Hazel  Polgreen’s  ability  to  inform  people  of  her 
whereabouts. 

To  Robert  Abercrombie:  We  bequeath  Philip  Allen’s  egotism,  to  break  down  his 
inferiority  complex. 

To  Dorothy  O’Connor:  We  leave  Bessie  Downs’  poise. 

To  Albert  Cole:  We  will  Christine  Burns’  mischievous  glances  and  smiles,  as 
well  as  Blanche  Albers’  giggles. 

To  Edward  Bradford:  We  leave  Alberto  Avila’s  ambition. 

To  Viola  Biggar  and  Elizabeth  Beer:  We  leave  Eleanor  Ramsdell’s  and  Wil- 
hemina  Valentine’s  rich  contralto  voices,  with  the  hope  that  in  the  future  they  may 
be  heard  in  the  classroom. 

Third:  To  the  Sophomores,  the  Class  of  1931:  We  especially  leave  the  record  of 
the  Class  of  1929,  as  an  inspiration  for  success  in  social,  financial,  and  intellectual 
enterprises. 

To  George  Simpson:  We  bequeath  the  ability  of  our  president,  James  Scobie,  to 
lead  his  wild  and  undisciplined  class. 

To  Thomas  Blunt:  We  will  Joseph  Lynch’s  perseverance  to  help  him  through 
Punchard. 

To  Lucille  Hathaway:  To  lighten  her  worried  mind,  we  leave  Margaret  Reilly’s 
happy-go-lucky  disposition. 
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To  William  Bliss:  We  will  Fred  Welch’s  and  Allan  Edmands’  tendency  to  ask 
foolish  questions. 

To  Marian  Burridge:  We  leave  Audrey  Knowles’  skill  in  using  cosmetics. 

To  Helen  Mears:  We  leave  Clifford  Wadman’s  quiet  manners  and  respectfulness. 

To  George  Porter:  We  bequeath  James  Craik’s  rapid  speech  in  recitation. 

To  Margaret  Benson:  We  leave  Katherine  Sweeney’s  quiet  and  shy  manner. 

To  Malcolm  Burns:  We  bequeath  William  Watson’s  woman-hating  policy. 

To  Walter  Downs:  We  leave  fond  memories  of  Etta  Larkin. 

Fourth:  To  the  Freshmen,  the  Class  of  1932 

To  Grace  MacDonald,  President  of  the  Class  of  1932:  We  will  our  deepest 
sympathy  in  trying  to  lead  a  class  which  has  altogether  ignored  all  the  accepted  cus¬ 
toms  in  regard  to  respect  for  upper  classmen,  and  most  especially,  the  seniors.  How¬ 
ever,  in  due  consideration  of  this  unpleasant  fact,  the  Class  of  1929  bequeaths  all  its 
dignity  and  composure,  and  all  of  its  respectfulness,  for  the  sole  purpose  of  instructing 
said  freshmen  in  the  rudiments  of  conduct  in  civilized  society. 

To  Roger  Whitcomb  and  to  Walter  Pearson:  We  bequeath  Evelyn  Marr’s 
modesty  and  reserve,  so  that  they  will  cease  to  inflict  upon  the  upper  classmen  their 
continual  presence  and  remarks . 

To  Philip  Heifetz:  We  leave  his  brother  Carl’s  good  behaviour  at  all  times. 

To  William  Kimball:  We  will  Jimmy  Sullivan’s  dramatic  ability  to  help  him  in 
preparation  for  the  Junior  play  in  1931- 

To  George  Horne:  We  bequeath  John  Armitage’s  fondness  for  study,  so  that  he 
will  not  be  distracted  away  from  Punchard  before  his  graduation. 

To  Richard  McGovern:  We  leave  Jennie  Chandler’s  knowledge  of  how  to  con¬ 
duct  oneself  courteously  in  the  presence  of  other  people. 

To  Tibbie  Coutts:  We  will  Margaret  Collins’  disinterest  in  the  boys,  to  help  her 
and  others  to  accomplish  more  work  when  back  at  school  in  the  afternoon. 

To  Ernest  Gauthier:  We  bequeath  Russell  Lawson’s  ability  to  concentrate. 

To  Leo  Laliberte  and  James  Smith:  We  leave  William  Mahoney’s  and  Harlan 
Newton’s  height  so  that  in  1932  they  will  not  be  mistaken  for  freshmen. 

To  Mary  Marr:  We  leave  Ella  Petrie’s  skill  as  a  jumping  center  in  basketball. 

To  Harry  Gouck:  We  will  George  Forsythe’s  confidence  in  carrying  a  football. 

To  Barbara  Hammond:  We  will  Eleanor  Peterson’s  and  Louise  Sherman’s  ability 
in  writing  narratives  and  verse. 

Fifth:  To  the  Faculty  :  We  leave  our  sincere  wishes  for  a  restful  summer  vacation, 
and  the  optimistic  though  vain  hope  that  next  year’s  seniors  will  be  as  ambitious  and 
conscientious  as  we  have  been. 

To  Mr.  Gregory:  We  bequeath  a  gas-mask  to  protect  him  from  the  unpleasant 
gases  emitting  from  the  laboratory  across  from  Room  12. 

To  Mrs.  Carter:  To  explain  her  meaning  more  fully  to  her  classes,  we  leave  Carl 
Holt’s  audible  voice  and  manner  of  gesticulation. 
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To  Miss  Fox:  We  bequeath  the  notes  inscribed  at  a  recent  conference  of  a  few 
senior  boys  led  by  Paul  Joseph  on  “The  Ineffectiveness  of  Outlines  in  High  School 
English  Courses.’’ 

To  Miss  Dunn:  We  leave  a  copy  of  the  June  issue  of  French  Humor  so  that  next 
fall  she  will  appreciate  the  abundant  wit  and  humor  which  tends  to  lurk  in  her 
classes. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Stevens:  We  will  Elwyn  Russell’s  experience  with  Fords  so 
that  not  even  a  few  flat  tires  will  bother  them. 

To  Miss  Smith:  We  bequeath  permission  to  drive  her  car  all  over  the  lawn  in 
front  of  Punchard  should  she  so  desire. 

To  Miss  Wright:  We  will  happy  reminiscences  of  her  short  stay  at  Punchard 
with  us. 

To  Mr.  Lovely:  We  bequeath  a  set  of  parallel  bars  for  his  exercise  during  recess. 

To  Mr.  Hamblin:  We  leave  our  deepest  respect  and  sincere  appreciation  for  his 
unfailing  sympathy  and  understanding  in  regard  to  our  problems  and  our  petty  mis¬ 
understandings. 

Hereby  revoking  all  former  wills  made  by  us,  we  do  hereby  ratify  and  declare 
this  to  be  our  last  will  and  testament. 

In  witness  whereof  we  hereunto  set  our  hand  and  seal  this  nineteenth  day  of 
June  in  the  year  of  our  Lord,  one  thousand,  nine  hundred  and  twenty-nine. 

Frederick  Ladd 
George  Simpson 
Grace  MacDonald 
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Hazel  Polgreen 
Dorothy  Ruhl 
Eleanor  Peterson 
James  Craik 


James  Sullivan,  Chairman 

Donald  Dumont 
William  Crowley,  Jr. 
Edward  Emslie 
James  Scobie 

Alberto  Avila 
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Punch  Harder  Staff 


Editor-in-Chief 

Literary  Editor 

Assistant  Editor 

Dorothy  Ruhl 

Eleanor  Peterson 

Assistant  Editors 

Alberto  Avila 

Miriam  Smith 

Stuart  Murphy 

Athletic  Editors 

Margaret  Fairweather 

James  Scobie 

Reporters 

Beatrice  Farnsworth 

Walter  Batcheller 

Helen  Mears 

Exchanges 

Margaret  Laurie 

Reporters 

Grace  Hatch 

William  Bliss 

Clare  Norton 

Business  Managers 

Gertrude  Dyer 

Madeline  Kimball, Advertising 

Assistant  Managers 

Murray  Urquhart,  Books  and  Accounts 

Stanley  Sw anton 

Eleanor  Daly 
Robert  Keirstead 

Jokes 

Dorothy  Foster 
Reporters 

Mary  Partridge 

Margaret  Sullivan 

News  and  Notes 

Ruth  Bodwell 

Marie  Ryan 

Reporters 

Barbara  Hickok,  Composer 

Foster  Wright 

Thomas  Blunt 

Margaret  Morrissey 

Annie  Glowacki 

Irma  Carter 

Elsie  Gilbert 

Nellie  Misenti 

Katherine  Sweeney 

Alumni  News 

Virginia  Abercrombie 

Doris  Manning 
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Punchard  Senior  Play 


Punchard  Seniors  made  a  decided  hit  on  the  evening  they  presented  Shakespeare’s 
“Comedy  of  Errors”.  It  is  the  first  time  in  many  years  that  a  Shakespearian  play  has 
been  attempted  by  the  High  school,  and  it  was  not  an  easy  thing  to  do,  as  the  wording 
and  phrasing  of  Elizabethan  times  are  so  very  different  from  the  present  day,  but 
under  the  able  coaching  of  Mervin  E.  Stevens  of  the  faculty,  it  went  through  without 
a  hitch. 

The  story  is  familiar,  being  of  the  difficult  situations  brought  about  by  the  mix- 
up  of  two  sets  of  brothers,  masters  and  slaves,  who  had  been  separated  in  babyhood 
by  shipwreck.  On  reaching  manhood,  one  of  the  brothers  and  his  minion  visit  the 
city  where  the  other  brother  and  his  bondsman  are  well  known  and  the  likenesses  of 
the  twins  are  so  baffling  that  even  in  the  last  act  the  twin  slaves  do  not  recognize  their 
own  masters.  Other  complications  arise  when  the  wife  of  one  thinks  that  her  husband 
must  be  mad  when  he  (who  is  the  brother)  fails  to  recognize  her. 

The  reuniting  of  the  family  comes  as  a  happy  ending,  and  the  slaves  themselves 
find  they  have  a  fond  fellow  feeling  for  each  other  as  they  pass  off  the  stage  arm  in 
arm. 


The  slaves,  each  named  Drornio,  were  the  life  of  the  comedy,  and  the  two  chosen 
for  these  parts,  James  Sullivan  and  James  Scobie,  were  certainly  winning  selections. 
The  same  was  true  of  the  merchant  twin  brothers.  They  certainly  looked  alike  and 
acted  similarly  and  were  detected  only  by  their  tone  of  voice. 

Miss  Hazel  Polgreen  starred  in  her  part  as  wife  of  the  Ephesian  brother  and  her 
sister,  Luciana,  played  by  Miss  Florence  Bilodeau,  was  particularly  captivating. 
Eleanor  Peterson  was  the  lovely  Lesbia  and  Miss  Eleanor  Ramsdell  as  the  abbess  was 
very  impressive. 


The  characters  are  as  follows: 

Solinus,  Duke  of  Ephesus . 

Aegeon,  merchant  of  Syracuse . 

Antipholus  of  Ephesus,  twin  brother  and  son  of  Aegeon 
Antipholus  of  Syracuse,  twin  brother  and  son  of  Aemilia 
Dromio  of  Ephesus,  twin  brother  and  slave 
Dromio  of  Syracuse,  twin  brother  and  slave 
Balthazar,  a  merchant 
Angelo,  a  goldsmith 
First  Merchant 
Second  Merchant 
Pinch,  a  conjurer 
Officer  .... 

Headsman 


Aemelia,  wife  of  Aegeon  and  Abbess  of  Ephesus 
Adriana,  wife  of  Antipholus  of  Ephesus 

Luciana,  her  sister . 

Lesbia . 

Maidservant  to  Adriana 
Luce,  a  kitchen  wench  .... 

Townspeople,  Lords,  Attendants,  etc. 

James  Milnes,  Peter  O’Connor,  Allan  Edmands,  Carl  Holt,  Bessie  Downs,  Blanche  Albers, 
Audrey  Knowles,  Margaret  Buchan 


Harlan  Newton 
Paul  Joseph 
Donald  Dumont 
James  Craik 
James  Sullivan 
James  Scobie 
Edward  Emslie 
William  Crowley 
Alberto  Avila 
William  Mahoney 
.  Elwyn  Russell 
George  Forsythe 
.  Joseph  Lynch 
Eleanor  Ramsdell 
Hazel  Polgreen 
Florence  Bilodeau 
Eleanor  Peterson 
Ruth  Davis 
Esther  Corey 
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CAT  O’  NINE  TAILS 


Cat  O’  Nine  Tails,  a  mystery  thriller  in  three  acts  by  Laurence  G.  Worcester,  was 
presented  in  the  Town  Hall  during  our  Junior  Year.  The  cast  worked  diligently  under 
the  capable  coaching  of  Mr.  Stevens  and  put  the  play  over  in  typical  big  time  style. 
Screaming  and  fainting  women,  pistol  shots,  a  lunatic  detective,  and  a  half-witted 
chore  boy  kept  the  audience  in  a  state  of  excitement  for  nearly  three  hours.  Not  until 
a  few  minutes  before  the  drop  of  the  final  curtain  was  the  mystery  of  the  identity  of  the 
Cat  O’  Nine  Tails  disclosed  when  Henry,  the  trusted  servant,  was  unmasked  as  the 
arch-criminal. 


THE  CAST 

James  Gordon,  Sr.,  master  of  "Gordon  Lodge’’ 

Mrs.  James  Gordon,  his  nervous  wife 
Jimmie  Gordon,  their  "good  looking"  boy 
Jacob  Webber,  the  caretaker  of  "Gordon  Lodge" 
Betty  Webber,  his  lovable  daughter 
Theodore  Maitland,  a  friend  of  the  Gordons 

Henry,  the  chore  boy  . 

Fox,  a  detective . 

Miss  Smith,  a  female  "Sherlock  Holmes” 

Bridget,  the  cook . 

Peggy,  her  daughter . 

Cat  O’  Nine  Tails . 


Donald  Dumont 
Bessie  Downs 
James  Scobie 
Burton  Whitcomb 
Mary  Partridge 
Florence  Bilodeau 
James  Sullivan 
James  Craik 
Dorothy  Ruhl 
Marie  Ryan 
Jeanie  Scannell 
?????? 
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FOOTBALL  SQUAD 

Back  Row:  Vannett,  Gouck,  Forsythe,  Greene,  Heifetz,  Dumont,  Tammany,  Little. 
Third  Row:  Mahoney,  Howe,  Holt,  O'Conner,  Emslie,  Crowley,  Walker,  Rondeau. 
Second  Row:  Coach  Lovely,  Allen,  Stickney,  Watson,  Craik,  Murphy,  Ladd,  Russell. 
Front  Row:  Captain  Batcheller. 
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Football 

A  hard  working  Wakefield  team  defeated  Punchard  19  to  0.  Walker,  a  second 
string  man  played  well  for  Punchard  giving  them  the  only  real  gains  that  they  had. 

The  new  gridiron  was  christened  when  Walker  led  a  snappy  eleven  to  defeat 
Hudson  37  to  0. 

Rain  prevented  either  team  from  scoring  in  the  next  game  with  Chelsea  which 
was  played  on  the  new  gridiron. 

Punchard  completely  outclassed  Roxbury  Mission  at  Andover.  The  final  score  was 
Punchard  54,  Roxbury  0. 

Giles  of  Marblehead  demonstrated  to  the  Punchard  team  the  proper  way  to  run 
end  runs.  While  the  Andover  eleven  was  enjoying  the  exhibition,  Marblehead  was 
scoring  26  points. 

Gloucester  won  a  close  game  over  the  Punchard  team  by  the  score  of  7  to  0.  After 
playing  poorly  in  the  first  half  the  Lovely  crew  came  back  strong  in  the  second  half 
and  completely  outplayed  the  Gloucester  eleven;  however,  they  lacked  the  punch  to 
put  the  ball  over  and  were  consequently  defeated. 

The  annual  game  with  our  Exeter  rivals  was  easily  the  best  of  the  season.  Both 
teams  battled  for  a  score  but  Punchard  finally  won  the  game  when  Greene  tackled 
Kucharski  behind  the  Exeter  goal  line  for  a  safety  and  a  total  of  two  points. 

Punchard  went  away  out  of  her  class  to  play  Amesbury  and  were  defeated  by  the 
score  of  14  to  7.  The  teams  were  evenly  matched  and  both  played  good  football. 

Methuen  visited  Andover  the  next  Saturday  accompanied  by  a  band  and  several 
hundred  loyal  students.  Undismayed  by  all  this  show  Punchard  went  right  to  work 
and  won  the  game  7  to  0.  Russell  scored  on  a  fumble. 

Punchard  won  the  turkey  on  Thanksgiving  day  be  defeating  Stoneham  12  to  0. 
Batcheller  and  Allen  scored  for  Punchard. 

Out  of  the  ten  games  played  during  the  season  Punchard  won  five,  lost  four,  and 
tied  one.  The  class  of  1929  contributed  the  following  members  to  the  squad:  Capt. 
Batcheller,  O’Connor,  Craik,  Mahoney,  Watson,  Russell,  Forsythe,  Allen,  Heifetz, 
Dumont,  Crowley,  Emslie,  and  Little. 
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Baseball 


Punchard  was  completely  out  of  the  first  game  against  Gloucester.  The  Lovely 
nine  showed  their  best  playing  in  the  first  few  innings  but  the  Fishermen  hit  the  ball 
all  over  the  lot  in  the  later  innings  of  the  game  to  amass  a  total  of  eleven  runs.  Pun¬ 
chard  had  to  be  satisfied  with  one. 

A  weird  ten-inning  game  was  the  next  on  the  schedule.  The  Punchard  first  team 
easily  held  the  Reading  nine  for  eight  innings.  In  the  ninth,  however,  Reading  hit  the 
offerings  of  two  relief  pitchers  until  they  had  run  up  six  runs  to  tie  the  score.  The  game 
was  called  by  mutual  agreement. 

To  attone  for  their  loss  of  the  previous  season  Punchard  whitewashed  Johnson 
11  to  0  in  eight  innings.  Punchard  tallied  a  total  of  16  hits. 

Reading  came  to  Andover  to  show  that  their  ninth  inning  rally  was  no  “fluke”. 
They  won  this  hard-fought  game  5  to  4. 

Methuen  defeated  Punchard  in  another  of  the  so-called  weird  games.  Methuen 
had  eight  hits  and  Punchard  had  thirteen  yet  Methuen  won  17  to  5-  The  Punchard 
pitchers  received  very  poor  support,  eight  errors  being  chalked  up  against  them 
which  shows  the  reason  why  Punchard  was  defeated. 

Punchard  has  thus  started  the  season  quite  poorly.  The  Class  of  1929  is  repre¬ 
sented  on  the  varsity  team  by  Forsythe,  Holt,  Russell,  Mahoney,  O’Connor,  Emslie, 
and  Wadman. 
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—  Athletics 


Basketball 


Under  the  coaching  of  Miss  Parker,  our  Punchard  girls  are  once  again  victorious. 
They  have  won  the  1929  Suburban  Championship  Title.  Credit  should  be  given  to 
every  member  for  having  helped  make  so  splendid  a  record.  In  every  game  played  with 
the  suburban  teams — Johnson,  Woodbury,  and  Methuen — Punchard  girls  were  the 
victors. 

The  team  received  but  two  setbacks  during  the  whole  season,  both  at  the  hands 
of  Beverly,  a  much  heavier  team.  Four  positions  on  the  varsity  squad  were  held  by 
Seniors  and  the  two  remaining  positions  by  Juniors. 

The  Class  of  1929  has  the  unique  distinction  of  having  been  the  first  class  to  con¬ 
tribute  two  captains  to  the  basketball  teams.  Ella  Petrie  captained  the  squad  during 
the  season  of  1927-28  and  Etta  Larkin  was  captain  during  1928-29.  Hazel  Polgreen  was 
manager  of  this  season’s  team.  She  and  Margaret  Sullivan  were  the  outstanding  point 
scorers  and  were  a  great  help  in  making  the  team’s  total  score  for  the  year  the  extra¬ 
ordinary  large  figure  of  195  points. 
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1929  "Pune hard  Class  Pook 


Class  Ballot 


Andover' s  Greatest  Need  .... 
Best  Girl  Student 
Best  Boy  Student 
Best  Dressed  Girl 

Best  Dressed  Boy . 

Best  Mixet — Girl 
Best  Mixer — Boy 

Best  Girl  Athlete . 

Best  Boy  Athlete 

Class  Actress . 

Class  Actor . 

Class  Giant . 

Class  Pigmy . 

Class  Heartbreaker . 

Class  Flirt . 

Class  W omanhater . 

Class  Manhater 

Class  Artist  .  .  . 

Class  Musician . 

Class  Comedian  .  . 

Best  All-Around  Girl 

Best  All-Around  Boy 

Prettiest  Girl 

Handsotnest  Boy 

Neatest  Girl 

Neatest  Boy  . 

Noisiest  Girl 

Noisiest  Boy  ... 

Vainest  Girl  ... 

Vainest  Boy . 

Most  Studious  Girl  .... 

Most  Studious  Boy . 

Most  Popular  Girl . 

Most  Popular  Boy . 

Most  Conceited  Girl . 

Most  Conceited  Boy . 

Quietest  Girl . 

Quietest  Boy . 

One  who  has  done  the  most  for  Punchard 
One  who  has  done  the  most  for  the  Class  of  '29 


High  School  Gymnasium 
Etta  Larkin 
J.  Armitage 
C.  Burns 
P.  Allen 
M.  Partridge 
W.  Batcheller 
E.  Larkin 
W.  Batcheller 
F.  Bilodeau 
J.  Sullivan 
H.  Newton 
N.  Kibbee 
F.  Bilodeau 
F.  Bilodeau 
W.  Watson 
M.  Collins 
M.  Valentine 
M.  Lamont 
J.  Sullivan 
E.  Larkin 
W.  Batcheller 

E.  Peterson 
W.  Watson 

L.  Sherman 
E.  Emslie 

M.  Kimball 

C.  Holt 
J.  Scannell 

P.  Allen 
E.  Marr 
J.  Armitage 
M.  Partridge 
W.  Batcheller 

F.  Bilodeau 
P.  Allen 

M.  Collins 
W.  Watson 

D.  Ruhl 
J.  Scobie 
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Jokes 


Jokes 

M.  Lamont:  “I  have  brought  this  book  back;  mother  says  it  isn’t  fit  to  read.” 
Librarian:  “I  think  your  mother  must  be  mistaken.” 

Mary:  “Oh,  no,  she  isn’t.  I’ve  read  it  all  through.” 

Scobie:  “I  could  go  on  dancing  like  this  forever.” 

Marion:  “Oh,  no,  you  couldn’t;  you’re  bound  to  improve  in  time.” 


Avila  :  “What  is  the  technical  word  for  snoring?’  ’ 

Armitage:  “Sheet  music.” 

Mrs.  Barnes  (. shaking  Boots'):  “Eight  o’clock!  Eight  o’clock!” 

Boots  (sleepily):  “Did  you?  Better  call  a  doctor.” 

Jeff  (passing  through  the  park  near  the  band-stand  at  night):"  Gee,  I  can’t  stand  seeing 
that  fellow  kiss  that  girl  any  longer.” 

Craik:  “S’matter,  sentimentality  stifle  you?” 

Jeff:  “Naw,  it’s  my  girl.” 

Mrs.  Lovely  was  excited.  She  was  telling  the  story  for  the  fourth  time. 

“So  when  we  heard  the  burglar  prowling  around,”  she  narrated,  “I  told  my 
husband  I  was  afraid  and  was  going  to  crawl  under  the  bed.” 

“What  did  he  say  to  that?”  asked  an  interested  neighbor. 

“He  said,  ‘Nonsense  dear;  there’s  no  need  for  you  to  get  under  here  too’.” 

B.  Downs:  “There’s  the  piano,  please  play  something.” 

Edmund  Dembkoski  (rose  to  his  full  graceful  height ,  pushed  back  his  long  black  hair , 
and  adjusted  his  cuffs.  He  sat  before  the  piano.  Something  was  amiss.  He  searched.  Heavens, 
how  he  hunted.  He  trirned despairingly):  “Bessie,”  he  groaned,  “where  in  heck  is  the 
slot?” 


Emslie:  “Did  you  take  a  bath  this  morning?” 

Kibbee:  “No,  is  there  one  missing?” 

Mrs.  Marshall  (examining  daughter's  wardrobe):  “Did  you  go  to  the  prom  this 
year,  my  dear?” 

Ruby:  “No,  mother,  I  ripped  that  shoulder  strap  playing  tennis.” 
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1929  " Vunchard  Class  ® ook 


THE  FACULTY 

Oh,  soon  from  Punchard’s  Halls  we  ’ll  go 
And  ne’er  again  we’ll  see 
The  dear  old  friends  who  stood  in  front 
And  taught  us  to  study. 


Now,  Room  6  soon  will  empty,  be 
And  no  more  will  we  hear, 

“Ten  cents,  for  athletic  dues,’’ 
From  Mrs.  Stevens,  dear. 


“What’s  this  you  don’t  know?”  Who  says  that? 
Why  good  old  Gregory, 

Who  teaches  everything  in  class 
But  his  subject,  History. 


“Won’t  you  ever  grow  up,  Peter?” 
Miss  Smith,  in  Room  9  ‘  hollas.’’ 
In  afternoons  her  room  is  filled 
With  enthusiastic  scholars. 


In  Mr.  Lovely’s  lecture  room 
We  hear  these  famous  words, 

“That  ’minds  me  of  a  different  tale.’’ 
And  another  “whopper’s”  heard. 


“Late  again,  Welch?  Well,  Well,  Well.’’ 
Is  Mrs.  Carter’s  cry. 

What  a  blessing  it  will  be 
When  Welchy  says  goodby. 


Now  from  Punchard’s  Halls  we  go 
And  when  we  part  in  twain 
I  hope  you’ll  ne’er  forget  the  friends 
Who  strove  to  fill  your  brain. 

James  Sullivan 
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WHAT  WOULD  HAPPEN  IF: 


Phil  Allen  should  give  someone  else  credit  for  something? 
“Goat”  Welch  should  know  his  History  lesson? 

John  Armitage  wasn’t  on  the  honor  roll? 

“Midge”  Buchan  didn’t  blush? 

“Flo”  Bilodeau  couldn’t  find  a  partner  at  a  dance? 

“Ickey”  Newton  should  stoop  to  pick  up  something? 

Bill  Watson  should  speak  to  a  girl? 

M.  Sullivan  should  grow  up? 

J.  Sullivan  should  lose  his  Sex  Appeal? 

Jeanie  Scannell  should  stop  writing  notes? 

Elwyn  Russell  should  become  serious? 

Evelyn  Marr  should  start  to  shout  in  the  History  class? 
“Ike”  Kimball  didn’t  make  so  much  noise? 

“Minnie”  Valentine  should  lose  her  curl? 

“Mope”  Mahoney  should  get  energetic? 

“Footsie”  Forsythe  didn’t  ask  such  foolish  questions? 
“Kay”  Sweeney  should  make  a  date? 

Marie  Ryan  wasn’t  always  trying  to  make  someone? 

Paul  Joseph  should  lose  his  wit? 

The  school  burnt  up? 

Bill  Crowley  lost  his  shyness? 


Ike:  “Why  are  some  women  called  Amazons?” 
Sully:  “Because  they  are  so  wide  at  the  mouth.” 


Footsie:  “For  two  cents  I’d  knock  your  block  off.” 

Tom  Little:  “Get  away  from  me,  you  dirty  professional.” 


Heifetz:  “I  saw  an  aeroplane  fly  in’.’’ 

Miss  Fox:  “Don’t  forget  your  g’s  my  boy.” 
Heifetz:  “Gee!  I  saw  an  aeroplane  fly  in’.” 


J.  Lynch:  “Don’t  you  think  you  could  grow  to  love  me?’’ 
Dot  Ruhl:  “I’m  afraid  not.  I’ve  stopped  growing.’’ 

E.  Blanchard:  “A  burglar  broke  into  our  house  last  night.’’ 
E.  Hill:  “What  did  he  get?” 

Elizabeth:  “Practice.” 
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1929  Bun chard  Class  Book  •- 


“Pete”:  “I’m  a  self-made  man,  that’s  what  I  am — a  self-made  man.” 
E.  Corey:  “You  knocked  off  work  too  soon.’’ 


Mr.  Lovely  (to  barber ):  “Must  I  take  off  my  collar  and  tie?’’ 

Barber:  “No,  not  even  your  hat,  if  you  don’t  want  to.” 

Mrs.  Stevens:  “Look  at  that  cake.  Why  don’t  you  shoo  those  flies?” 
“Steve”:  “I’m  no  blacksmith.” 


“Greg”  :  “Son,  where  did  you  learn  to  run  like  that?” 
Allen:  “Born  in  me.” 

“Greg”  :  “Lather  a  college  track  man?” 

Allen:  “No,  a  fugitive  from  justice.” 

“Jess”:  “Glad  I  wasn’t  born  in  Spain.” 

“Pete”:  “Why?” 

“Jess”  :  “I  can’t  speak  Spanish.” 

Crowley  (singing)'.  “I  wanna  be  kissed  by  you.” 
“Llo”:  “How  perfectly  childish.” 


Marie  Ryan:  “How  can  I  keep  my  feet  from  falling  asleep?” 

P.  Joseph:  “Don’t  let  them  turn  in.” 

H.  Newton:  “Doggone  this  Indian  underwear;  it’s  always  creeping  up  on  me.” 


Heifetz  (in  Hartigan  s'):  “How  much  are  cigarettes?” 
‘  ‘Sully”  :  ‘  ‘Two  for  a  quarter. 

Heifetz  :  ‘  ‘ How  much  for  one?’  ’ 

“Sully”:  “Lifteen  cents.” 

Heifetz:  “Give  me  the  other  one.” 

“Cliff”:  “I  went  to  the  dentist  yesterday.” 
“Jeanie”:  “Does  the  tooth  still  ache?” 

“Cliff”:  “I  don’t  know,  he  kept  it.” 


They  say  if  there’s  anything  in  a  man,  travel  will  bring  it  out. 
I  know  it.  I  found  that  out  my  first  day  at  sea. 
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Irene :“How’s  your  insomnia?” 

“Batch”  :  “Worse  and  worse.  I  can’t  even  sleep  in  Greg’s  history  class.” 
Friend:  “Is  your  niece  popular.” 

Mr.  Mosher:  “Popular!  Why,  I  can’t  park  within  three  blocks  of  my  house.” 


Little  Ike:  “Say,  Sis,  why  do  you  put  powder  on  your  face.” 
Ike:  “To  make  me  pretty,  Silly.” 

Little  Ike:  “Then  why  doesn’t  it,  Sis?” 


Elwyn:  “Holy,  cats!  I  just  shot  a  dog.” 

Hazel:  “Was  he  mad?” 

Elwyn:  “Well,  he  wasn’t  very  well  pleased.” 

Florence:  “Do  you  know,  only  two  things  prevent  your  becoming  a  good 
dancer.” 

P.  Allen:  “Indeed?  What  are  they?” 

Florence:  “Your feet.” 


George:  “Where  are  you  going  to  eat.” 
Mary:  “Let’s  eat  up  the  street.” 
“Foots”:  “Naw!  I  don’t  like  asphalt.” 


Holt:  “Loan  me  five  dollars,  will  you.” 

Pete:  “I  only  got  $4.75.” 

“Two  Gun”  :  “Oh  that’s  all  right.  I’ll  trust  you  for  the  other  quarter.” 


And  then  there  is  the  sad  plight  of  the  deaf  and  dumb  man  who  fell  over  a  cliff 
and  caught  his  trousers  on  a  tree  and  wore  out  two  fingers  calling  for  help. 


Miss  Mason:  “Use  ‘conceit’  in  a  sentence,  boy.” 

“Dinky”:  “Yesterday  I  went  horse-back  riding  and  today  I  conceit  down.” 


Mr.  Stevens:  “Miss  Reilly,  give  us  a  sentence  with  the  word  ‘ingenue’.” 
“Peg” :  “Sure.  I  saw  you  ingenue  car  yesterday.” 


Celia  Poisson:  “Do  you  like  moving  pictures?” 

F.  Collins:  “Absolutely  not.  I  almost  broke  my  neck  hanging  the  darn  things.” 
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1929  CP. unchard  Class  2> ook  — 


B.  Albers:  “If  I  said  ‘I  am  handsome’  what  tense  would  it  be?” 

E.  Larkin:  “Pretense,  girl,  pretense!” 

Marguerite  McCarthy:  “Yes,  Eleanor,  Jess  said  last  night  he  dreamed  he  was 
dancing  with  you.” 

Eleanor  Ramsdell:  “Oh,  you  thrill  me  all  to  pieces!” 

Marguerite:  “And  he  woke  up  to  find  his  kid  brother  pounding  his  feet  with  a 
flatiron.” 

Miss  Fox:  “A  thing  of  beauty  is  a  joy — ” 

W.  Mahoney:  “As  long  as  she  keeps  her  mouth  shut.” 


Mae:  “Where  were  you  last  night?” 

Midge:  “It’s  a  lie.” 

Waiter:  “Roll,  madam?” 

Mrs.  Carter:  “Fool,  do  you  think  I’m  a  circus  performer?” 

Irene  ( looking  at  football  pants'):  “What’s  them?” 

Ben:  “Football  pants.” 

Irene:  “I  never  saw  a  football  with  them  on.” 

Barber:  “Wet  or  dry?” 

Dumont:  “You  cut  my  hair.  Never  mind  what  my  politics  are.” 


A.  Sayles:  “Aw,  go  jump  in  a  creek,  you  know  what  a  creek  is,  don’t  you?” 

J.  Chandler:  “Sure.  One  of  those  fellows  that  runs  a  restaurant.” 

Phil:  “Want  to  go  auto  riding?” 

Hazel:  “No,  I’ve  been  on  my  feet  all  day.” 

Mrs.  Stevens:  “I’m  tired  of  this  kitchenette  apartment,  let’s  lease  a  suite  of 
rooms.” 

“Steve”  :  “Say,  reach  for  a  Lucky  instead  of  a  suite!” 


Minister:  “Young  man,  do  you  attend  a  place  of  worship.” 
Lawson:  “Yes  sir,  I  do.  In  fact  I’m  on  my  way  to  see  her  now.” 
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Advertisements 


LAWRENCE  Qpunni 

COMMERCIAL  U  Un  U  U  L 

CAN  HELP  YOU 


SECRETARIAL  AND  ACCOUNTING  TRAINING 

EDWARD  D.  MclNTOSH.  Principal 
316  Essex  Street 
Lawrence,  Massachusetts 

A  common  mistake  among  young  people  is  the  idea  that  they  need  go 
away  from  home  to  find  a  chance  to  success. 

In  rare  instances  unusual  talent  may  have  to  seek  a  special  market,  but 
to  the  majority  of  bright,  ambitious,  industrious  youths  the  home  community 
offers  enormous  advantages  over  other  places. 

— From  Lawrence  Trust  Company  ‘  Bank  Messenger”  for  May,  1928 


FOUNDED  1880 


CANNON’S  COMMERCIAL  COLLEGE  for  forty-nine  years  has 
been  graduating  young  men  and  women.  The  success  of  these 
graduates,  the  large  majority  of  whom  are  now  men  and  women  of 
position  and  influence  in  this  city,  Boston,  Washington,  and  other 
parts  of  the  United  States,  attests  to  the  standing  of  our  School. 

Courses  Offered 

STENOTYPY  SECRETARIAL  CIVIL  SERVICE  ACCOUNTING 

CANNON’S  COMMERCIAL  COLLEGE 
804  Bay  State  Building,  Lawrence,  Mass. 

Telephone  21757 

CANNON’S  GRADUATES  GET  GOOD  POSITIONS 


Telling  an  \ Artist  .  .  . 


how  to  paint  your  portrait  would  be 
unthinkable — 

A  great  artist  does  not  sell  paint  and  can¬ 
vas.  It  is  his  ideals,  ability  and  skill  that 
his  sitters  wish. 

So  in  photographic  portraiture  PURDY 
represents  a  school  of  ideals  and  convic¬ 
tions  that  the  informed  appreciate. 

Photographed  to  PURDY  ideals,  your  por¬ 
traits  will  bear  the  scrutiny  of  the  artistic. 

It  is  not  getting  some  photographs  but 
getting  them  the  PURDY  way,  that  counts. 


160  Tremont  Street 


Boston,  Massachusetts 


OFFICIAL  PHOTOGRAPHER 
CLASS  OF  1929 


Special  Discount  Rate  to  all  High  School  Students 


The  END  in  SPEND 

THRIFT  puts  the  end  in  spend,  just  as  study  puts  the 

earn  in  learn. 

Have  a  savings  account  with  this  bank. 

ANDOVER  SAVINGS  BANK 


Qompliments  of 

*A  FRIEND 


Compliments  of 


We 

COLONIAL 

Theatre 


Printers  to  many  of  the 
most  discriminating  schools 
and  colleges  in  the  East. 
Printers  of  the  Punchard 
Class  Book  and  other 
fine  books. 


The  ey/NDOVER  ^RESS 

Andover  :  Massachusetts 
Telephone  Andover  143 


\ 

i 


STATIONERY 


MAGAZINES 


Andover  A(j;ws  Company 

54  MAIN  STREET 
ANDOVER,  MASSACHUSETTS 

Telephone  Connection  NEWSPAPERS 


Over  two  million  mem 

BOSTON  I ANC 

fit)  i* Ji.  ^  *$hoes JorMen  ^ 

MosUyVAos-. 

49  MAIN  STREET 

J.  H.  CAMPION  &  CO. 

AGENTS  FOR 

BRIDAL  VEIL  FLOUR 

Curtice  Bros.  Blue  Label  Canned  Fruits  and  Vegetables,  Ketchups,  Etc. 

ELM  SQUARE  -  -  -  ANDOVER,  MASS. 

Telephone  114  and  115 


ANDOVER 
SHOE  REPAIRING 

SHOE  SHINE  PARLOR 

Men’s  and  Ladies’  Hats  Cleaned 

2  MAIN  STREET 
ANDOVER,  MASSACHUSETTS 


W.  J.  MORRISSEY 

Taxi  Service 

PARK  STREET,  ANDOVER,  MASS. 

Telephone  59 

Weddings  Auto  Bus  Parties  Funerals 
General  Jobbing  and  Trucking 


Blue  Suits  (regular  $55.00)  $44.50  White  Flannels  (reg.  $15.00)  $9.35 
Blue  Bow  Ties  (reg.  $2.00)  $1.35  Scotch  Shoes  (reg.  $12.50)  $10.35 


See  Our  Representative,  WALTER  BATCHELLER 

™  eAN  DOVER-''"0'5 

✓PON/ORED  BY 

LangrocK 

10  MAIN  STREET- ANDOVER.  MA JX 


Qompliments  of 

The  Qlass  of  1 932 


Compliments  of 

z. Andover  Steam 
Jfaundry 

savings  account 

TODAY  will  give  you  the 
needed  resources  to  grasp  the 
opportunity  of  TOMORROW. 

ipggp 

Andover  <7\^ational 
Sank 

(SAVINGS  DEPARTMENT) 

Blue  White 

Barber  Shop 

John  Bell,  Prop. 

Qompliments  of 

THREE  EXPERT  BARBERS 

The 

Two  Chairs  Reserved 

^Andover  Jfunch 

for  Ladies 

ANDOVER,  MASSACHUSETTS 

Telephone  805 

J.  H.  PLAYDON 

“  SAY  IT  WITH  FLOWERS ” 

Flowers  Telegraphed  to  all  Parts  of  the  United  States  and  Canada 
GREENHOUSES— 35  LOWELL  ST.  STORE— 60  MAIN  STREET 

Telephone  71  Telephone  70 

ANDOVER,  MASSACHUSETTS 


MLLE.  MARIE 

distinctive  ^SMlillinery  and  Frocks 

17  Main  Street 
Andover,  Massachusetts 


DAN  A.  DONAHUE 

349  ESSEX  STREET 
LAWRENCE,  MASS. 

Sells  Cjood  Qlothes 


T>  ieges  CP  f  lust 

“IF  WE  MADE  IT,  IT'S  RIGHT" 

MM 

CLASS  RINGS 
FRATERNITY  PINS 
CHARMS  AND  MEDALS 

FOR  EVERY  SPORT 
PRIZE  CUPS  and  PLAQUES 

Ml 

73  TREMONT  STREET 
BOSTON,  MASS. 


HOOD’S  MILK  and  CREAM 


Than\  Ton  .  .  . 

In  closing  we  wish  to  extend  our  hearty 
thanks  and  best  wishes  to  those  who  have 
advertised  so  generously  and  willingly  in 
this  class  book,  and  hope  that  success  will 
crown  their  every  effort. 
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